Friday, March 14, 2031 



Onai was laying on his bed, laptop on his legs and the sheets resting at his knees. The bed softly shook as he slowly masturbated. Just two feet away Hiroko laid in bed deep in sleep and sleeping soundly. In her grasp was the panda bear plush that Onai had bought her before he had ran away from home. He’s paying attention to the hentai video on the screen with the volume low, low enough that only those within a few feet could hear it, albeit barely. He’s in the zone, furiously fapping and concentrating on the scene in front of his eyes.

A wolf girl with long blonde hair was on floor, her legs underneath her pressing into her stomach and a dick thrusting in and out of her soaking wet pussy. She was sobbing and begging the older wolf to stop, but he was having none of it as he continued to rape his 16 year old
 niece
. As much as
 she wanted and wished for him to stop or for her to get up and run away she was unable to, due to a spray that he made that would temporarily paralyze any woman who breathed in the mist, for up to twelve hours. Next to them was her 14 year old sister, masturbating and holding a camera recording the two fucking. Her own fingers thrusting in and out of her cum filled pussy, filled by, of course, their uncle
. The small bulge of her tummy fully made it known that she was pregnant. She looked up at her sister and uncle
 as he grunted and her sister gasp in pain. He pushed his knot into her and began filling her full. By the end of the night she too would be carrying her uncles
 litter.

Just as Onai was almost ready to burst one out, one of his worse nightmares happen.

“O-Onai, wh-what you doing?” A sleepy Hiroko asked while staring at his paw rubbing his cock. He instantly stopped and stared horrified at the young fox next to him. After about ten seconds he shook his head and finally closed the lid on the laptop.

“Nothing. You didn’t see anything. Don’t tell anyone. I mean it,” he said and pulled the covers over his waist.

“Oh okay,” she said quietly and looked down at her legs.

“Why are you awake?”

“Oh, I have to go potty,”

“Then go,” he replied in a quiet scowl. His eyebrows furrowed.

She pulled the covers off of her, climbed out of the bed and rushed into the bathroom. Onai exhaled and sat the laptop on his nightstand and slipped back into his underwear then laid back down. A few minutes later he felt the bed shake and the sheets pull away while Hiroko climbed up. He looked at the alarm clock on his nightstand seeing it’s just past midnight.

“Onai?” She called out to him.

“Yes?”

“What were you doing?”

“Go to sleep Hiroko,”

“No. I want to know. Please?”

He sighed and rolled over to face her. “It’s not something that you should have seen. I’m sorry,” he replied.

“I want to know,” she said and crossed her arms. He sighed again and thought back to what the judge said to him during his court hearing after he came back home after running away.

“I was masturbating. It, umm, well…,” he sighed, “it makes me feel really good and relieves some of the stress that I have,”

“What does it do? Why does it feel really good? How does it really feel good? Do you do that a lot?” She asked and asked a couple of other questions.

“I shouldn’t even be talking to you about what you saw. It’s wrong and illegal for me to show you that and talk about it with you. Like I said you shouldn’t have seen me doing it. Go back to sleep, please,” he said.

She looked up at him, groaned in annoyance but nodded her head slowly a few times then laid down. To him she looked sad and disappointed in his answer. After a moment she rolled over and faced away from him. It wasn’t too much longer until she was back to sleeping again. Onai followed soon after since he had community service that day and with this dick flaccid and had already slid back into his sheath, he wouldn’t be able to finish jacking off, in fear that she would wake up again.
***
Saturday, March 22, 2031 


It was late in the evening when Onai walked into the house. It was more of a shuffle, dragging his hindpaws, as if he was a zombie. Hiroko came running out of the living room and latched onto his waist and gave him a huge hug while smiling up at him.

“Not now Hiroko. Let go of me,” he said sluggishly as he started walking again ignoring that she was still attached. She quickly let go after nearly being pulled to the floor. He headed into the kitchen and pulled out his plate of dinner and set it into the microwave and heated it up. He slowly ate the dinner and finally finished after nearly forty-five minutes. He was told good evening by most who had passed him at the table. Hiroko would leave for a bit then come back to check up on him, stay for a few minutes then leave again and repeat. When she came back again he was gone. She rushed upstairs to see him undressing in the bathroom. She walked in and spoke, “Onai, can I-” startling him.

“Get out!” He halfway scowled then continued undressing. She frowned, turned around and ran off. He stepped out of the pile of clothes and then stood underneath multiple shower heads and let the hot water soak into his fur and run down his body. He closed his eyes and enjoyed the water hitting him. He smelled pretty badly after getting off the 15 hour Saturday shift for community service. He had bent down to pick up some trash but slipped and landed into who-knows-what and it smelled horrible, unluckily it was just a few hours into the day. He had to smell it all day as well as everyone else around him. Luckily, by the time he got home he just smelled bad of whatever was in the bag and of course his own body odor and sweat. Needless to say he smelled horrible no matter what. He would have taken a shower first thing but his stomach was fully empty and growling, along with having a headache, so food had to come first. 

He let out a happy sigh of relief as he started peeing just seconds before the shower door opened. His father cleared his throat, startling him once again.

“WHAT?” Onai scowled.

“Don’t yell at me. Why did you yell at Hiroko?” Fang asked.

“Ugh. I didn’t yell. I told her to go away. I want to take a fucking shower and not smell myself and garbage anymore,” he replied.

“You could have told her that in a more nice way. She’s been looking forward to you coming home all day. She’d ask every hour when you were coming home. When I asked why, she said that she wanted to help you clean up,”

“Well, I don’t want nor need help,”

“Well, too bad. Go on in and help him Hiroko,” Fang said. Hiroko smiled and walked in, having already stripped down.

“Be nice to her Onai. She’s been waiting for you all day, asking for you all day,”

“Okay dad,” he said with a loud, heavy and deep growl.

Hiroko walked up to him and smiled at him. He exhaled and closed his eyes and let the water continue running on him. He listened as the shower door shut and his dad’s pawsteps headed away. She walked up and hugged him by his waist then stepped away with a big smile.

“Can I wash your back?” Hiroko happily asked him.

“Sure, whatever,” he replied.

“YAY!” She cheered. She grabbed his wash cloth, the soap and headed back over to him.

“Sit down,” she told him in a firm and demanding voice. He shook his head but sat down, not wanting to upset her and ultimately his father. She poured the soap onto the wet cloth and began rubbing it on his back. She sat down on her knees and rested her butt on her pawheels. She rubbed the cloth up and down his back and in circles for the next ten minutes, making sure to get every inch. After she finished his back she then worked on his arms. He sat there with a happy and relaxing smile on his muzzle with his eyes closed until she spoke up.

“Onai. I want to watch you do what you did that night. I want to see you rub yourself,” she said.

“Wh-what?” He asked nearly slamming his eyelids open, nearly launching them off his face.

“You heard me,” she replied with a smile.

“No,” he replied.

“Please Onai. I just want to see. I’ve been thinking about it since then,”

“Hiroko, if I do that I could go to jail. It’s illegal,”

“Please? I won’t tell. I just want to see,” she replied and held the wash cloth in her paws and now standing in front of him.

“No. Now drop it,” he replied.

“Okay,” she replied and dropped her arms. She smiled at him but turned and left the shower. He sat there and watched while she dried off to the best of her ability and after about five minutes she left the bathroom.
***
Sunday, March 30, 2031 


“Hiroko,” Onai said.

“Yeah?” She sighed.

“If I let you touch me like that I can be thrown in jail or prison for a very long time. You would never see me again if that were to happen,” he explained.

“Why?” She asked looking up at him. The two of them sat on the bed a few feet apart.

“Because you’re under the age for sexual stuff like that,” he replied.

“I won’t tell though. Please? Just once?” She begged.

“Hiroko…” he said then stopped and looked at her. She gave him a big smile while her tail gently flopped behind her, tapping on the bed. “Why do you want to touch me there?”

“You seemed to like it when you did it. I want you to be happy. I want to help you be happy. I like it when you smile but you don’t smile much. Let me help please,” she replied.

“I can’t. I’m sorry,” he replied.

He watched her smile drop to a sad frown and her tail stopped wagging. She looked down at the bed between them and then exhaled.

“Okay. I guess,” she replied then slide off the bed. She walked over to a corner and sat down. She grabbed one of her stuffed animals and clutched it against her chest and stared at the floor in front of her. Onai exhaled then grabbed his laptop to chat to friends online.

After an hour he looked back over at Hiroko who was still sitting in the corner. She had been quiet for the entire hour, not even a sigh, a sob or anything. He sighed and closed his laptop and sat it back onto the nightstand.

“Okay Hiroko,” he said quietly.

“What?” She asked.

“You can touch my di… you know. But you can’t tell anyone. I mean it,” he said.

“Really?!” She asked cheerfully, jumping from the floor. She ran over with a smile on her face and climbed onto the bed.

“Promise me Hiroko that you will NEVER tell anyone. I don’t want to go to jail for this, but I hate seeing you so sad,” he said sternly.

“I promise I won’t tell anyone. I promise! I promise! I promise!” she replied with a big smile and her tail wagging furiously behind her.

He sighed then lifted his butt up and pulled his pants and underwear down to reveal his sheath. He looked over at Hiroko whose smile had turned to a frown again.

“Where is it?” She asked with a whine.

“It’s hidden. It has to come out,” he said and took hold of his sheath only for her to yell at him. “No! Me!” She said.

“Wh-what?” he asked.

“I want to,” she replied.

“Okay. Well, gently rub my sheath and it’ll come out,” he explained.

She moved her paws to his sheath and started rubbing him. She smiled and giggled with glee when she saw the red tip start sliding out. After just a minute, his dick was out completely. She moved her paw up to his dick and wrapped her fingers around it.

“Ow! Easy, softly,” he said as his body jerked from the tight squeeze she gave. She pulled her paw quickly to her chest and looked at him.

“I’m sorry,” she said.

“It’s okay just be careful, be soft with it. It’s kind of sensitive and easily hurt,” he explained. She nodded and smiled then wrapped her paw around his shaft again. She sat there just staring at her fingers wrapped around him.

“What do I do now?” She asked.

“Slowly move your paw up and down. You still have to be easy. It’s okay if you use both paws, it might make it easier for you and it’ll feel better for me too, maybe,” he explained then watched her start moving her paw up and down.

“Am I doing good?” She asked a couple of minutes later.

“Y-yeah,” he replied while panting, “keep going,”

She smiled and continued rubbing his dick. She was finally having fun “playing” with Onai. She smiled while looking at his face. His eyes were closed and his breathing was a bit labored but rhythmic. She gently squeezed her paws together, he let out a soft moan. The two continued for a few minutes until Onai grunted and arched his back. He shot a few thick streams of cum into the air. Each landing along his chest. Hiroko sat there wide-eyed at whatever just happened. Her paws continued moving up and down his shaft and getting slicker with each motion. He covered his muzzle to hold in a loud moan from being beyond sensitive by now. His chest rose and fell fast. Hiroko was a bit scared that she had hurt him but didn't know what to do. For the next few minutes she continued doing what she had been doing for the past eight minutes. Finally he leaned up on his elbows, “st-stop,” he said.

“Are you okay?” She asked after he dropped back down.
After a minute he spoke up, “yeah,” he said with deep breathes.

“What happened?” She asked looking at her paws, “what is this stuff?”

“You made me feel really good and I cummed. That’s cum on your fingers and my chest,” he explained.

“Oh. It smells weird,” she replied while sniffing her fingers.

“Yeah. Come on lets get you cleaned up and me too,” he said and got off the bed. He picked her up and sat her on the floor. Both walked into the bathroom. He washed her paws really good then started a shower where he explained what happened while they both cleaned up after she asked multiple questions about it all.

“That was fun. I liked doing that,” she said after they settled into bed.

“Hiroko. You can NOT tell anyone what we just did. Not my mom, not my dad, not anyone. Especially not Judge Norberg,” he said sternly.

“I know. I won't. I promise,” she replied.

“Okay. I'm trusting you Hiroko,” he replied. She smiled, sat up and kissed his cheek and laid back down.

“Thank you Onai-sama,” she replied.

“Onai-sama?” He asked.

“Yeah,” she replied.

“What is sama?” He asked.

“You are sama,” she replied.

“What does sama mean?” He asked.

“Eh?” She questioned herself and thought for a moment. “You are sama. You are elder. Sama means that you are older. It means that I like you… I think? … Otōsan and Okāsama was teaching me still,” she explained.

“What is Otōsan and Okāsama?” He asked.

“Otōsan is daddy. Okāsama is mommy. That’s how we say mommy or daddy in Japanese,” she replied.

“Huh. I watch anime but not sure I’ve heard those words before,” he said then looked at Hiroko who was confused.

“Uh. Japanese Cartoons, like Chobits,” he said.

“I haven’t seen that cartoon before,” she replied.

“Oh okay. Well, maybe when you get a little older we can watch it together. Anyway, like PokeMon and stuff like that,” he said, knowing that it’s not really appropriate for her age.

“Okay,” she replied.

“If you’re from Japan how do you speak English so well?” Onai asked.

“Mommy and Daddy taught me Japanese and English since I was little. They wanted me to talk both really good. We talked in English a lot,” she explained.

“Ah okay. So what are you going to do about learning Japanese now? I don’t know it,” he asked.

“I don’t know,” she replied then sighed. She sniffled as she started to cry quietly.

“Hiroko, what’s wrong?” He asked.

“I miss mommy and daddy,” she said wiping tears away.

“Oh, I’m sorry,” he replied.

He lifted her up and sat her in his lap and hugged her as she continued crying. He did his best to comfort her. A few minutes later the door opened up and Fang walked in.

“What’s going on Hiroko? Are you okay?” Fang asked and stared at Onai.

“Yeah. I’m okay,” she replied.

“She misses her mom and dad. It’s why she’s crying,” Onai explained.

“Ah,” Fang said and walked over. He sat down on the floor at the bed and looked at Hiroko. He wiped away tears from her face and smiled at her.

“You want me to call Ms. Porter so you can talk to her about it?” Fang asked her.

“No. I’m okay. Onai is helping me,” she replied and gave a small smile.

“Okay then. Come downstairs if you want to call her okay?” Fang said.

“Okay,” she replied. She turned around and placed her arms around Onai’s neck and hugged him. He patted her back and looked at his dad who was standing up.

“Good job Onai,” he said quietly then smiled.

“Thanks,” Onai said just before his dad left the room.

A bit later she lifted up and sat on her legs and smiled at Onai. “Thank you,” she said.

“No problem Hiroko,” he replied and caressed her face.

“Onai?” She asked.

“Yeah?” He replied.

“Could we do that again?” She asked.

“You mean you rubbing me?” He asked.

“Yeah. It was fun. We had fun together,” she said with a smile.

“I don’t know Hiroko. Like I said I could go to jail if we were caught,” he said with a sigh.

“Okay. I won’t ever tell anyone if we do it more,” she replied.

“I’ll think about it okay?” He replied with no intentions of letting her doing it again.

“Thanks Onai,” she said. She crawled over to him and sat on his chest and kissed him on his cheek then laid down on the bed on her side.
***
Saturday, April 5, 2031 


Hiroko was laying on the bed with the laptop on her lap watching a video when the door opened it. She quickly exited the video and opened another one, then looked over at Fang who had walked in. She pulled the headphones off and laid them down next to her.

“Hey, what you doing?” Fang asked.

“Watching cartoons,” she replied.

“Oh? What you watching?” He asked and sat down next to her.

“Pokemon,” she replied.

“Oh? I remember watching Pokemon. I liked it,” he said and looked at the screen. Sure enough there was a paused episode of Pokemon on screen. It was just a few minutes into it.

The two of them laid there watching the episode for the next half hour. After the episode ended Fang sat up and smiled at Hiroko.

“It’s different than I remember. There’s just a few Pokemon that I actually know,” he said.

“Oh,” she replied.

“When I started watching it, there was just 386 Pokemon,” he said.

“Oh,” she said and giggled, “there’s now over 1,200 Pokemon,”

“1200?” He asked quite surprised.

“Yeah,” she replied.

“That’s a lot of new Pokemon,” he said.

“Yeah it is a lot. I can’t count that high though,” she replied.

“I bet you could. Anyway, I should go back downstairs. I just wanted to make sure you were okay. You’ve been in the room most of the day,” he said.

“I’m okay. Just watching cartoons and waiting for Onai to come home,” she said.

“You really like Onai, don’t you?”

“I do. Onai is a good boy. He’s really nice to me now,”

“Good to hear that he’s being nice to you still,” he said then leaned over and kissed her forehead, “okay, I’m going to head downstairs. Come down when you get hungry okay?”

“Okay Fang. Bye bye,” she said.

“Bye,” he replied and shut the door behind him.

Hiroko let out a breath of air and opened Onai’s secret folder. Inside was hundreds, if not thousands, of porn videos. She found the video that she was watching and started it again after putting the headphones back on. The video showed a big breasted female Husky sucking the dick of another Husky. She had watched the video three times already, learning how the lady did what she was doing. She knew watching it was naughty, but she wanted to make Onai happy and feel good, and decided it would be worth it if she got into trouble for watching the naughty videos. What she hadn’t figured out yet was how to get Onai to let her do the naughty things other than rubbing him.
***
Friday, April 11, 2031 


Hiroko came running into the foyer as the door opened and smiled at Onai as he walked in. She lunged at him and wrapped her arms around his waist.

“Hi Hiroko,” he said.

“Welcome home,” she replied.

“Thanks. Can I go get dinner please? I’m staving,” he said looking down at her.

“Yeah. After you eat can we go take a shower?” She asked and let of him.

“Yeah I guess,” he replied.

“YAY!” She shouted then ran off to let Onai do what he needed to do.

An hour later Onai and Hiroko was in the bathroom. Hiroko watched Onai pull his clothes off while she stood there. He looked up at her.

“You okay?” He asked.

“Yes,” she replied.

“You going to take your clothes off?”

“Will you?” She asked.

“Why me? You’re being lazy,” he said.

“Please,” she begged him while he finished removing his underwear.

He sighed but waved her over. She rushed over and stood in front of him while he sat on the toilet. He told her to raise her arms then pulled her shirt off. She stood there smiling at him as he unbuttoned her pants and pushed them down to her ankles. She sat down and leaned backwards so he could pull them off. She giggled while she laid there in just her panties.

“You’re giggly tonight. Why?” He asked.

“I don’t know,” she replied.

“You’re up to something. I don’t know what but you’re up to something,” he said.

“Wh? No. No I’m not,” she replied.

“Hiiiirokooo…” he said and placed his paws on his waist.

“I’m not up to anything,” she said then adverted her eyes looking away from Onai.

“You’re lying. If you keep lying I’m going to punish you. You’ll stand in the corner again for twenty minutes,” he said.

“Okaaaayyyyy,” she whined, “I want to rub you again.”

“Why?” He asked.

“Because it’s fun and you liked it when I do it,” she replied, still laying on the floor. She lifted her hindpaws and rested them against his legs and smiled at him. She slowly moved her knees in and out from each other while she waited for Onai to finish undressing her. He shook his head and moved her hindpaws off his legs and sat down on the floor. He grabbed the top of her panties and pulled them down. She lifted her legs and let him pull them off her legs. As soon as her panties were off her hindpaws she laid her legs down on either side of Onai’s legs. He looked down at her crotch. Her labia spread slightly open and showing her immature clitoris, although it was mostly hidden by its hood, and showing her vagina opening with it’s intact hymen. He looked away as his dick twitched and started to slide out.

“Onai. You can look at me. I’ve seen your ochinchin,” she said. He looked back at her but at her face. He really didn’t know how to take this situation and ignoring the weird word she said. If it had been his sister or anyone else he’d already be eating her out, or fucking her. His thoughts where broken when she grabbed his paw. She smiled at him then placed his paw on her vulva.

“It’s okay Onai. I want us to do what the husky did in one of your videos,” she smiled. He looked down at his paw resting on her slit and her paw still holding on to his wrist.

“Hiroko, this is wrong. Bad. Bad touches,” he said.

“It’s okay. I want to. I want you to,” she replied.

“How did you find my folder?” He asked then watched her body tense up and slightly quiver.

“I. I watched you open it one night. I pretend that I was sleeping,” she replied and let out a breath, almost a moan. He looked down and realized that his thumb was stroking her between her folds and clit. Hiroko giggled, getting his attention.

“What?” He asked.

“Your thingy is out,” she said with a smile. He quickly pulled his paw away and looked down. Sure enough his entire length was out.  Behind his dick was her crotch glistening from the overhead lights. She was wet from just the short time, around one minute, of him rubbing her. She sat up and smiled at him. “Shower?” She asked. He exhaled then nodded. Both stood up and walked into the shower.

After both were cleaned and soap rinsed off of them Onai sat down and watched Hiroko walk up to him and stand in between his legs. His erection just wouldn’t go away. She reached out and wrapped her paws around his shaft and started to paw him off. After a few moments she sat down on her legs to make it easier for her. After another minute or two she
 lowered her head. Onai nearly jumped as her mouth engulfed the tip and about three inches of his dick. It was about as much as she could take but
…

“That feels good,” Onai said, pretty much hating the words that escaped his mouth.

“It hous?” She asked with dick still in her mouth. His body slipped down a few inches along the bench and taking Hiroko with him. He was powerless to do anything to stop her now, it felt too good to stop her. It had probably been years since he had a blow job. Hiroko watched and listened as his breathing became harder, deeper. She was surprised as he started to move his hips up and down. She giggled and licked his shaft, running her tongue out of her mouth and then back in. She felt Onai’s legs stiffen up and then…

“Sto-” he moaned, but it happened too quickly to finish and move away.

Multiple strands of cum blasted out of his dick and into her mouth. Some ran down her throat but most stayed in her mouth. Although it was a bit bitter she could taste a bit of spearmint as well. Unsure what to do as he continued pumping this thick gooey fluid into her mouth she sat there while his hips did all of the work. After fifteen seconds it was a bit too much for her and she pulled off and dropped onto her butt on the floor. His cum ran out of her mouth and down her bottom muzzle. She held her mouth open really unsure about the fluid. She’s seen it before but had never tasted it, the three times she was able to paw him off. Onai never allowed her to touch it or anything, other than what initially splattered onto her paws. He would instantly and always take her into the bathroom and wash her paws really well. He washed them three times using soap each time and made sure that nothing was left behind on her arm or wrist fur.

She could feel as the thick fluid slowly oozed to the back of her mouth and down her throat. She felt a large glob moving and she instinctively swallowed to keep from choking. She swallowed almost every bit of his cum. By now Onai was staring at her, he was horrified at what just happened. He was pissed at her for giving him a blow job. He was pissed at himself for not stopping her. He was pissed at the whole situation. She smiled at him, it was a genuine smile. He watched her lick at her muzzle taking more of his cum into her mouth and swallowing it. After wiping more from her muzzle where she couldn’t lick, she then licked her fingers cleaning his cum from each of them.

A very silent minute passed by as the two sat there staring at each other. Both unsure what the other was thinking. He exhaled a breath that he had been holding. He looked down at his dick, it was still hard. His cum slowly oozing down his shaft, over his knot and down his testicles and onto the bench. He looked back up at Hiroko who was still smiling at him. He held his paws out and she took hold of them. He pulled her up to her hind-paws. She stood between his legs.

“Did you like it?” Hiroko asked. Onai quietly mumbled something that she couldn’t hear. She tilted her head and asked again, worried that he was now mad at her.

“Y-yes, I liked it,” he finally said clear enough for her to hear. She smiled and clapped her paws together and hugged him.

“I’m happy you liked it!” she replied.

She stepped away and looked at him, looked at his dick then looked at his face again then back at his dick. His cum still flowing out. She sat down and looked up at him. He gave a slight, but nervous, smile but said nothing. She moved closer and licked his dick. She started at his knot and worked her way up to the tip, just like the girls did in many of the videos. After she thought he was cleaned she pulled back to see more slowly coming out.

“Pu…” he sighed and looked away for a moment. “Put it back in your mouth and suck it like you would a straw,”

“Okay!” she said and did just that.

His legs quivered and shook, his entire body did. She sucked and licked quite well, almost better than Luna, he thought to himself. He sucked in a breath of air as one of her teeth scraped him. She stopped and pulled off and looked at him. She smiled.

“Wat I do ith ish?” She asked, with another near mouthful of his cum.

“Um, spit it out or swallow like you did before, I guess,” he said.

She thought for a few seconds and then swallowed. She thought it would taste bad because it didn’t really smell good, but it surprised her, she loved the taste, even though she had her first mouthful just a few minutes prior. Onai was surprised that she had swallowed everything, it kind of made him happy to know that, but on the other paw… it was evidence of him being sexual with her. He exhaled a deep sigh and looked down at her again.

“Hi… Hiroko, you cannot tell anyone what you… what we just did. I can go to prison for what you did,” he said sounding serious.

“I won’t tell. I promise Onai,” she said and smiled.

“Please don’t even talk about it to anyone,” he said.

“I won’t,” she replied and stood up. She moved back between his legs and looked down. His dick was again hidden in his sheath. She looked up at him, “I promise I won’t tell anyone Onai,” she said.

“Okay,” he replied and paused for a moment, “how did you like it?”

“It was fun,” she replied with a smile.

“Okay. How did you like the taste?” He asked uneasily.

“It tasted weird but I like it,” she said still smiling.

“Oh. How many videos did you watch and what were they showing?” He asked.

“I don’t know. Maybe ten or eleven,” she shrugged, “I saw them do what I just did. And many of them the boy putted his thing into her somehow. His Ochinchin went away and then came back again,” she explained.

“Hiroko, you are NOT to watch those videos ever again,” he said sternly.

“Wh-what? Why?” She asked almost to tears.

“They aren’t meant to be watched by kits your age. I’m not even supposed to be watching them. It’s why they were hidden,” he said.

“But why?”

“They’re porn videos. They’re made for adults, furs who are over eighteen years old. You watching them is bad. Bad for you AND even worse for me if you get caught watching them,” he said.

“I liked watching them though Onai. Can we watch them together?” She asked.

“No,” he replied.

“But you said you liked what I just did. I learned it from that video. It was good to watch the videos,” she said.

“Yes I liked it but it was wrong Hiroko. Much worse than you just pawing me off,”

“So, we can’t do it anymore?” She asked as tears started dripped from her eyes.

“I don’t know Hiroko. Maybe. No. I don’t know, okay? I don’t fucking know,” he replied confused and defeated about the situation. His brain was split in two on this. He really did enjoy the blow job she gave him but on the other paw, prison for decades if, or most likely, when caught. His thoughts were broken again as she climbed onto his lap. She looked at him then tilted her head and kissed his lips, another thing she learned in one of the videos, but she didn’t know to use her tongue. The kiss was about three seconds long then she pulled away.

“Onai. I won’t never tell what we did. I liked it. I like rubbing your thing. You liked it too. You liked me putting your thing in my mouth. We liked it. We can do it again. I won’t tell. It’s something we both like together. It’s something that we can do together instead of sitting in the bedroom doing nothing. I get bored of just sitting around and I don’t always want to play or be around the others,” she said then hugged him.

He looked at her and sighed. “Okay Hiroko. We can still do the stuff. You pawing me off and maybe sometimes give me a blow job,” he said.

“YAY!” She cheered and hugged him again.

“Only those things Hiroko, nothing else. Don’t even try to do anything else you watched in those videos. I’ll punish you if you try anything,” he said sternly.

“Okay. But what about you rubbing me like you did before getting in the shower?” She asked. He had forgotten all about that. He nodded his head and looked away. “I guess so,” he replied. She jumped up and down a couple of times while holding onto his legs. She was smiling brightly. She was beyond happy that he said yes.

From that night on they would sometimes have their little fun sessions twice a week, sometimes three times. It was mostly her just pawing him off and giving him a blow job. Once a week he would rub her just to get her little body squirming in his arms and lap, however he never penetrated her. She didn’t know how the Ochinchin disappeared but never asked. As long as she got to rub him or suck him at least twice a week she was happy. He also learned what Ochinchin meant. It was the Japanese word for penis, usually when a young cub or kit says it.
***
Friday, May 9, 2031 


“Hello?” Onai said after picking up his cellphone.

“Onai Wolfe?” The voice asked.

“Yes, this is Onai,” he replied.

“This is Judge Norberg. I’m calling you back after you left me a message. Is everything okay?” The Judge asked.

“Ah yes. Sorry, I didn’t recognize the number or your voice. I think I already know the answer, but Hiroko wanted me to ask you something,” Onai explained.

“What would that be Mr. Wolfe?”

“We want to ask if I could miss one Saturday of community service,” Onai said and paused for a moment to breathe. He was nervous about asking because the Judge already said he would not give him anymore days except in emergencies.

“What for Mr. Wolfe?”

“Hiroko wants me to take her to the amusement park for a day. She wants to hang out with me for a full day. Tomorrow for some reason,” he explained.

“You know that I’ve already told you that I will not give you any more days off unless you’re in the hospital or other medical emergency,”

“I know. I told Hiroko that but she begged me to call and ask you anyway. This is her idea not mine. I just want to hurry up and finish the stupid community service. I’m tired of wasting my time on it,” he said.

“Is Hiroko around right now?”

“Yes, she’s sitting here next to me. She’s been listening to us,”

“Hello Hiroko. How are you doing?”

“I’m good,” she replied.

“Are you on the speaker phone right now?”

“Yes,” Onai replied.

“Take it off of speaker so I can talk to Hiroko in private please,”

Onai picked the phone up and clicked the speaker button and headed it to Hiroko.

“I’ve got the phone,” Hiroko said.

“Yes,”

“Yes, he’s been really nice,”

“No,”

“Please? I really want to be with Onai for a full day,”

“Sunday’s are boring. Nothing is open around here, only in big city,”

“Okay,” she said with a sigh.

“Okay, here he is,” she said and handed Onai the phone. She wiped tears away and stared at her legs while Onai continued talking to Judge Norberg for the next few minutes sometimes with a heated reply from Onai. Onai exhaled deeply after he tossed his phone onto his desk. He sat down at looked over at Hiroko as she walked over.

“What did he say?” Hiroko asked. Onai smiled at her and placed his paw on her cheek.

“He said I can take Saturday off-”

“YAY! REALLY?!” She asked.

“Yes but… I’ve got to make that time up still. He’s going to make me work at an old furs house for four hours for the next four Sunday’s, starting in two weeks,” he said.

“But that’s still not giving you time off,” she replied.

“Well, he can’t take time off of my punishment but he can work it around for me to take Saturday off. It’s okay, because we have this Saturday and Sunday to be together. We’ll go to the amusement park all day Saturday and Sunday,” he said.

“Okay!” She smiled brightly then hugged him.

“Let’s go tell my mom and dad, okay?” He said taking her paw.

“So, what did the judge say?” Fang asked.

“HE SAID YES!” Hiroko cheered before Onai could say anything.

“Yes, but he’s making me work at an old furs house for four Sunday’s for four hours each day,” Onai said.

“Well, you wanted a day off so you have to make up that time somehow,” Vapor said.

“I know. I’m okay with it. I hope,” he replied.

“You’ll make some old furs happy. You know, a lot of older furs don’t have anyone left, not family at least, and the furs they see most often are those that help them at the retirement homes. You’ll bring them some smiles in their… well you know,” Fang said.

“Yeah, I know what you mean. I hope I do good,” he replied.

“I’m sure you will,” Vapor replied.

“So, how are you wanting to do this on Saturday?” Fang asked.

“Could you drop Hiroko and I off at the park and we just go in ourselves? Hiroko wants it to be just her and me,” Onai said.

“Your mom and I have talked about it. We want your cellphone on at all times. You are to answer our phone calls immediately, unless you’re on a ride then you are to call as soon as you get off the ride. You will call us every two hours. Understood?” Fang said.

“Yeah, that’s fair,” he replied.

“What time do you want one of us to pick you up?” Vapor asked.

“Monday around noon?” He said.

“That’s two days in Orion City. Where are you going to sleep?” Fang replied.

“There’s a hotel just a block down from the amusement park. I’ve already got a room booked for us for Saturday and Sunday night and have to check out by twelve PM on Monday,” he replied.

“Onai… how did you pay for that? We know that you only have two hundred dollars in your account,” Vapor asked.

“You’re going to put in a thousand dollars so that Hiroko and I have money for the room and everything we want to do at the amusement park,” he replied.

“And if we don’t?” Fang asked.

“I guess you’ll just pay a lot of money for overcharge fees,” he smirked.

“Or we can just call the bank and say every charge is fraudulent and then they’ll look into it and find that it was you doing it. They would bring legal charges against you,” Vapor smirked back.

Onai’s faced dropped as he processed what his mom said. “Uh…” he stammered. He looked defeated as his shoulders dropped.

“You’re being mean to Onai,” Hiroko spoke up.

“No we’re not. We only told the truth. If he uses his card and doesn’t have money and has no way to pay it back then it’s bank fraud. That’s illegal and he can get into a lot of trouble,” Fang said.

“Is that true Onai?” Hiroko asked. He sighed and nodded his head.

“Onai. We’ll give you seven-hundred dollars. You’re going to have to budget your trip. I want you to keep every receipt of everything that you buy and keep track. Once you run out of that seven-hundred dollars your trip is over. Okay?” Vapor said.

“That room is $300 a day,” he said.

“Get a cheaper room if you have to,” Fang replied.

“It was the only room they had open. Well, they have the luxury suite at $25,000 a day, but I decided against that room,” he replied.

“There are other hotels and motels,” Vapor replied.

“But not any that close to the park that we can walk. The others are all over two miles away,” he replied.

“Use six-hundred dollars for the room or find a cheaper place. Or use some of your money that you’ve been saving for your new electronic test devices,” Vapor said.

“Okay. I’ll figure something out,” he replied with a heavy sigh.

“Okay, we’ll drop you and Hiroko off at the hotel on Saturday morning,” Vapor said.

“Onai. We don’t want you causing any trouble at the amusement park or the hotel. We don’t want to get a phone call from the police,” Fang said.

“I won’t cause issues dad,” he replied.

“Good. We’re trusting you by letting you take Hiroko to the park and a hotel alone. We know you’re responsible enough but-” Fang said.

“I know dad. I messed up in the past. I made bad choices. I won’t make them again. I won’t endanger Hiroko or my life,” Onai replied.

“Okay,” Fang replied. Fang walked over to Onai and looked down and placed his paw on Onai’s shoulder, “we don’t want to see get thrown in jail or Juvi, Onai. We just want you and Hiroko and everyone else to be safe, happy and healthy. I’m not trying to be tough on you Onai I just don’t want to see you in jail or prison or Juvi. You’re my son and I’d hate for that to happen to you,”

“Thanks dad,” Onai said and smiled. Fang pulled him into a hug and patted his back.


“I know I’ve been tough on you since I got back from the military but I only want whats best for you. I know I push you to your limit and then some, but I can always see that you strive to push yourself to prove to me that you can do whatever it is I’ve set for you. You’ve done great so far Onai,” Fang said.

Onai exhaled and nodded, “Thanks dad,” he said.

“Okay. You two should go get ready. I’ll wake you both up at seven or eight AM tomorrow morning,” Fang said.

“Okay. Come on Hiroko,” Onai said, still holding her paw.

Back in their bedroom Onai dug into his armoire and pulled out a small metal box from underneath junk and clothes. He sat it on the desk and unlocked it.

“What are you doing?” Hiroko asked.

“I’m going to take an extra five-hundred dollars just in case we need it. I guess I don’t need a new oscilloscope for my electronics lab anyway. I can use the one that I have, just only use that one channel that works. I can probably do without all four channels,” he replied.

“But Fang and Vapor said they would give you money,”

“Yes, but it’s not enough for us to stay at the hotel AND be in the park both days. The hotel is $300 per night. And the Park is $100 per day. We’ll be there for two days and nights. So that’s $600 for the hotel and $200 for the park. That’s $800 just for those two things. Then there’s food, drink, games and anything else we might want or need to do or use money for. I was already planning on bringing another $500 but I was counting on them letting us have a thousand dollars. I expect we’ll use at least twelve-hundred dollars,” he explained then sat down a stack of twenties on his desk. Hiroko walked over and picked up the stack, her eyes wide.

“This is a lot of money,” she said.

“Not enough though,” he replied.

“I have the twenty dollars Fang gave me. Could we use that?” She asked and ran over to a little pink box on the floor.

“No Hiroko. You keep that. It’s yours,” he said before she could open the little box.

“Oh. Are you sure?” She asked looking back at him.

“I’m sure. You helped my dad clean the yard for that. You earned it and should use it for a toy or something that you want. Not for this trip,” he said.

“Okay!” She said and walked back over to him.

“I’ll be back in a bit. You want to stay in the room or go downstairs?” He asked.

“I’ll stay in the room,” she replied with a smile.

“Okay. I’ll be back soon,” he said then left.

After knocking on a bedroom door he walked in.

“Hi brother,” Laika said.

“Hey, how are you doing?” Onai asked.

“I’m okay,” Laika replied while Tamra and Seira crawled and climbed on her.

“I see that you’ve got your paws full,” he said.

“Just a little,” she chuckled, “did you need anything?”

“I’m taking Hiroko to the amusement park and I don’t quite have enough money for me to be comfortable. Could I borrow like five-hundred dollars from you? I won’t be able to pay you back anytime soon but I promise that I will, somehow,” he said.

“You’re asking the mother of six cubs if you can borrow money?” She asked, holding back a chuckle.

“I know. But mom and dad like you better than me,” he replied.

“Mom and dad love you just as much as they love me, Luna and everyone else. But you did cost them over $560,000 in legal bills and fines,” she replied.

“I know and that’s one reason they cut almost all of my money,” he said.

“I might have some cash but I’m not sure if I have $500. Remember they cut my money as well after I did stupid with drugs,” she replied.

“Ah right. I forgot about that. Crap, I’m sorry Laika,” he replied.

“It’s okay. Like I said I might have some but it’s not that much,” she replied and lifted both cubs off her. She told Onai to stay and watch them then she disappeared into the closet. A few minutes later she returned with a small stack of cash.

“All I can spare is $150. I want to keep $200 just in case of whatever,” she said and held it out to him.

“Are you sure you’re okay with me borrowing this?” He asked.

“Yeah I’m sure. You’re my brother after all and you helped me a lot in the past three or four years,” she said and put the cash into his paw and closed his fingers.

“Thank you,” he said then kissed her.

“Careful Onai,” she said and chuckled, “don’t let Lin see you kissing my lips like that,” She chuckled.

“Sorry,” he replied and took a few steps back, “I shouldn’t have kissed you, I’m sorry.”

“It’s okay. I hope you and Hiroko have fun. Be safe,” she said.

“Thanks. I’ll pay you back when I can. It’ll be just a little bit every couple of weeks,” he said.

“Okay,” she replied.

She shut the door after walking with him to the door.

Next stop for Onai was Luna, where he was able to get $200 from her. He was able to get the other $150 from Tib. He walked back into his bedroom with the stack of money and sat it on the desk with the rest of the money then straightened it up into a nice stack. He picked it all up and counted it. It was twenty dollars over what was there originally. He picked up the extra twenty and turned towards the bed where Hiroko was laying. She quickly picked up a book and acted like she was reading.

“Hiroko. I said to keep your twenty dollars,” he said and walked over to her little pink box. He opened it and sure enough the twenty dollar bill was missing. He picked up the few small trinkets and a rock and sat the bill back into the bottom and put the other stuff on top. He walked over to the bed and took the UPSIDE DOWN book from her paws. She was half smiling and half frowning, unsure if she should be mad because Onai didn’t want her money or happy that she can still have it to buy either a MEGO set or a Marbie doll that she wants. He scooped her up into his arms and laid down sitting her on his stomach. She placed her paws against his chest and smiled down at him.

“Don’t put your money in with that. We have enough to go now,” he said.

“Okay Onai,” she replied then lowered down onto his chest. She wiggled her way up to his face and kissed him. He put his paws on her butt and pulled her up a little bit so that she wasn’t straining her neck. He ran his paws over both of her panty covered butt cheeks. She wiggled her hips, her way of trying to get him to lower his paws down to her crotch and rub her slit. It didn’t work this time as he pulled his paws away and lifted her up.

“What’s wrong?” Hiroko asked.

“Nothing, but we can’t make out right now. Remember we have to be careful about what we do. We can’t get caught, or I can’t get caught doing stuff to you,” he said.

“You can’t rub me then?” She asked sadly.

“I’m sorry but no,” he replied and caressed her face.

“Okay,” she replied then sat up. She chuckled and looked behind her at her butt.

“Your thing is hard again,” she said.

“Yeah yeah I know,” he said then lifted her off of him, “come on, lets get some clothes packed into a suitcase.

After about half an hour Onai had a single suitcase packed with a few sets of clothes for him and Hiroko.


Hours later Onai and Hiroko laid in bed. Onai was trying to sleep but Hiroko kept tossing and turning and groaning. After nearly an hour Onai sighed and turned over.

“What’s wrong Hiroko?” He asked.

“I can’t sleep,” she replied.

“Excited about tomorrow?” He asked.

“Yeah. I keep thinking about it,” she replied.

“Yeah. I know how difficult it is to sleep while being so excited,” he replied.

“Are you excited Onai?” She asked.

“Yeah, I guess I am,” he replied.

He could see her bright white teeth in the dim light of the moon shining through the window of the double French doors. He caressed her face for a moment. She scooted closer and kissed his nose. “Rub me?” She asked quietly.

“You sure? You always wet yourself,” he asked.

“Yes. Maybe it can help me sleep,” she said.

“Okay,” he replied. She lifted her legs and pulled her panties off and sat them on the headboard. She moved a little closer. She smiled as his hand and fingers ran down her tummy and then between her legs. She lifted her right leg to allow him access. She gasped as his finger ran over her clit and down through her slit and finally to her to vaginal opening and then back up again. Her small body trembled since she or her body couldn’t take too much stimulation, she grabbed his arm and hugged as he quickly but softly ran his finger up and down her slit, teasing her clit, rubbing her then running his finger back down to her vaginal opening. Her hymen was fully intact, never penetrated. He moved back up and rubbed her clit, circling it, pressing her little pink bead softly, just as if he was playing the GameStation or GameBox. She chirped quietly into his arm. Her body trembling and quivering. Her grip on his arm tightened. Her eyes opened wide for a few seconds then closed them tightly. She covered her muzzle and let out a moan as she began cumming. Her body writhed in bed, her legs
 tightened around Onai’s arm while he continued rubbing her. Her entire body writhed in enjoyment as her orgasm continued for the next couple of moments.

Finally her orgasm died off and she breathed out deeply and fast, sleepily. She smiled at him as her eyes closed, off to dreamland. Onai leaned over and kissed her cheek and left the bed. He grabbed a towel and returned. He wiped her crotch and legs off then ran it between her folds. Her body reacted and shook for a few seconds. He lifted her legs and waist and placed the towel underneath her to help soak her fluids from the bed. He slipped her panties back on, but first made sure to get them wet with water. Their way of making sure they weren’t caught, they would say that she had wet the bed, the same reason why the towel was underneath her. He took the glass of water and poured just a little out on her mound then a little more on the towel below her waist. He caressed her face, she was already in a deep sleep. A few minutes later Onai laid down and covered both of them up and then quickly fell asleep himself.
***
Saturday, May 10, 2031 


“It’s a nice room,” Fang said after they walked into the hotel room.

“Yeah it really is,” Onai replied.

“Double Queen beds. No wonder it was so expensive,”

“Like I said this was the only open room except for a $25,000 a night room,”

“Yeah. No way in hell we’d pay for that room,” Fang replied.

“Yeah I know,”

“Okay. Are you both sure that you’re okay staying here alone?” Fang asked.

“Yes,” both replied.

“Okay. Onai, be on good behavior. Please don’t destroy the room. Don’t listen to music or the TV too loud. Be kind. Okay?” Fang said.

“I know dad. We’ll be good,” Onai replied.

“Call us every two hours until 12 midnight and then right after you wake up or starting at 10 AM. I want to make sure you’re both safe in the hotel room at midnight. Understood?” Fang said.

“Yes dad,” Onai replied.

“Don’t miss a phone call. I’ll come down, find you both and bring you back home,” Fang replied.

“Okay dad, jeez,” Onai replied snappily, annoyed at his dad’s persistence of the matter. It was probably the sixth time he’s heard it in the past four hours.

“I’m only telling you this to keep you out of trouble Onai. I know it’s annoying to hear the same thing over and over. But you do have a history of ignoring stuff you’ve been told or asked to do. Just behave and have fun today and tomorrow. Okay?” Fang said.

“We will. Thanks dad,” Onai replied with a small smile.

“Okay. I guess I’ll let you two get ready to go to the park,” Fang said and pulled out his wallet.

“Another $300 for emergencies or if you need it. Don’t tell your mom though,” Fang said handing Onai fifteen twenty dollar bills.

“Th-thank you dad. This will help. Thanks!” Onai said accepting the money.

Fang kissed Onai’s head and hugged him. Then moved over to Hiroko and squatted down. He kissed her forehead and smiled at her.

“Make sure Onai stays out of trouble okay? If anything happens to him, you remember my phone number right?” Fang said.

“Yes. Your number is 383-555-1428 and Vapor’s is 383-555-1429, and Willow’s is 383-555-1430” she replied.

“Very good. Here’s you a phone. It’s for emergencies only. It has no internet access. You can only call or text on it. It has Vapor’s, mine and Willow’s phone numbers along with Onai, Luna and Ms. Porter’s numbers as well. Use it if you get lost okay? Call Onai first so he can look for you. If he hasn’t found you in an hour, you and him are to call either me, Vapor or Willow. Understood?” Fang said and looked at them both.

“Yes,” both replied. Hiroko held the flip phone in her paw and opened the screen. The blue background was pretty in her opinion. There was just a couple of icons on the screen, “Phone” and “Messages”. She pressed the Phone icon and saw the five names on screen. She smiled at Fang then closed the lid.

“Don’t lose it okay? Use the little strap and secure it to your belt loop, like this,” Fang said taking the phone back. He removed the phone and fed the strap into her belt loop and then attached the phone again. He let it go and it hung from her waist. Her shirt covering the top half of the silver and black phone case. She smiled and hugged him.

“Thank you for letting me and Onai come here,” she said.

“Sure thing,” he said then stood up, “Okay. I’m going to go now. You two be safe, have fun and be back in the room by no later than ten PM. It’s the curfew here in Orion for those under eighteen. Don’t get caught outside without a good reason, and just so you know, getting food isn’t a reason, since there are many, many places that deliver 24-hours a day,” Fang said, warning them both.

Finally after another few minutes Fang left the room. Onai exhaled and turned back around to see Hiroko sitting on the bed. He walked over and stood in front of her.

“You ready to go to the park?” he asked.

“YES!” She cheered, her tail happily wagging and tapping on the bed behind her.

“Go potty if you have to. It’s going to be a little bit of a walk. While you piss I’ll get our money,” he said.

“Piss?” She asked tilting her head.

“Ah. Sorry. Piss another word for pee,” he explained.

“Oh okay,” she replied then slid off the bed and rushed to the bathroom.

Half an hour later the two were standing in line to pay for entrance of the amusement park. While they stood there, slowly moving up as the line moved, Hiroko tugged on his arm and pointed, “what’s that Onai?” He looked at where she was pointing, the tallest roller coaster in the park with a 250 foot first drop with an 110 degree downwards angle, four loops ranging from 200 feet wide to 400 feet wide, another 150 foot vertical drop, three sets of corkscrews and four sets of helix.

“Ah, that’s Demonhell. It’s the tallest and fastest roller coaster here,” he said.

“Can we ride that?” She asked.

“Sorry Hiroko but you’re too small to ride. You would fall out of it. Maybe in a few years though,” he said.

“Oh okay,” she replied sadly.

After nearly another half an hour they stepped up to the ticket booth. “Two tickets please,” Onai said. The booth attendant leaned over the counter and smiled at the young girl then leaned back again.

“What’s her age?” She asked.

“Five,” Onai replied.

“And your age?”

“Sixteen
,” he replied.

“Okay, that’s $200,” she said. Onai pulled out his card and placed it into the card reader. He accepted the price and waited for the beep then pulled his card back out.

“Thank you have a great day and enjoy your visit here,” she said handing Onai the receipt and the two tickets.

“Thank you,” Onai replied then took Hiroko’s paw. They walked through a courtyard then into the main gate of the park. They stepped through the turnstiles, handed the attendant their tickets and walked through the metal detector. It of course went off. Onai sighed and stepped to the side so Hiroko could walk through, it didn’t buzz on her. Onai handed the backpack over to the security guard and fully emptied his pockets. Another security guard picked up a portable metal detector and asked Onai to spread his legs and lift his arms. He moved the detector along his arms, his legs, his back, chest and head, it didn’t buzz. Onai watched the first security guard pull things out of the bag and sit them on a table. He dug and felt around the bottom then pulled his arm out. He held up a small pocket knife.

“Where did you find that at? I’ve been looking for that knife for over a year now,” Onai said.

“You didn’t know where it was at?” The security guard asked.

“No sir. I didn’t even know it was in there. I thought I had lost it at home over a year ago,” he replied.

“You seem to be telling the truth. Follow me please,” the security guard said then put the rest of the items back into the bag.

They followed him over to an octagonal building and stepped inside. Hiroko stood next to Onai while the security guard wrote information down on a sheet of paper. He put the knife into a large manila envelope and sealed it. He put a sticker over the envelope flap and had Onai sign it.

“Don’t lose this slip. It’s the only way you get this back as you leave the park. If you forget it, it won’t be here tomorrow. Understood?” The guard stated.

“Yes sir. I’m not in trouble am I?” Onai asked.

“No. It happens. Your bag has a false bottom that can be pulled out. It’s there to give more support to the bottom of the bag. There was a pen and small pieces of paper as well.

“Ah. Okay. Thank you sir,” Onai replied and exhaled.

“You two have a great day and enjoy your time here,” the guard said then allowed them to leave.

“What happened Onai?” Hiroko asked.

“There was a knife in my bag. We can’t bring knives or weapons in here,” he said, then explained further as to why not.

They were soon at Kiddie-Land. Hiroko and Onai stood in line for one of the rides. A simple and boring ride to Onai, which was a rocket mounted to an arm that would move the rocket in a small circle. The highest point was about sixteen feet off the ground. It took them about ten minutes to reach the ride. Unfortunately Onai was too tall to go on the ride but he urged Hiroko to go herself. She smiled at him while sitting at the window. The countdown began. “Liftoff in 3… 2… 1…” the announcer said over the PA system. Hiroko’s eyes widened as the ride took off. It was faster than she thought it would be but soon she was smiling again. She waved at Onai as they made a complete circle. Two minutes later the ride lowered down and the door opened. The ride attendants helped the cubs, kits and others out of the rocket. Hiroko rushed up to Onai and told him it was fun.

She pointed at a ride after he asked her what she wanted to do next. It was a small roller coaster. It had one small 16 foot drop then lots of little bunny hop hills and two 180 degree turns on each end. It was the lesser of the four roller coasters in Kiddie-Land. The others had more turns, slightly taller bunny hops and was over all faster. The tallest Kiddie Coaster had a 50 feet drop. Onai held her paw as they walked over to the roller coaster. He again was too big to fit in the ride but Hiroko was a brave girl. She smiled and hopped into the car and smiled at Onai. He took his paws and motioned for her to hold onto the bars on the chest plate that held her in. He knew it wasn’t necessary but he wanted to play it safe and teach her to hold on, even on small rides like this. Her eyes widened again as the ride started. He could hear her and others shriek as they made the first drop and into the first curve. His eyes watched her go up and down the six hills, around the second curve and then a few more bunny hop hills. The ride went around three more times. She left the ride and rushed up to Onai, her body smashing into his as she hugged his waist. He took her paw and they walked over to a small outdoor building. In the walls were monitors and pictures of the riders. He pointed at a monitor. “That’s me?” She asked. He said yes and asked if she wanted the picture. She asked if she could really have it. He pulled out a ten dollar bill and handed it over to the attendant. They waited a couple of minutes until they were handed an eight by ten picture in an envelope. The attendant explained that he could buy a USB drive to have the master picture. It was an additional $50. Hiroko looked up at him and smiled. She didn’t really understand what was being said though. He sighed and nodded and handed over another $50.

“Wherever these kiosks are at, you can just hand them the drive and your picture will be put onto the drive. 
It’s a $2.00 fee for each picture added.

“REALLY?!” Onai said far louder than he meant to.

“Y-yes sir,” the young teenage turtle attendant replied.

“Ah sorry. Just surprised at the cost to add pictures to something I’ve paid a lot for. Thank you have a good day,” Onai said taking the USB drive and receipts.

After every roller coaster and most rides Onai ponied up an additional two dollars. In total, for Kiddie-Land, was $40.

After a few hours of rides and walking, Hiroko stopped walking and looked up at Onai. “I’m hungry,” she said.

“Yeah, I’m hungry too, now that you mention it. Let’s go find something to eat,” he said.

“I want a burger,” she said.

“Sounds good. There’s a good place here that makes amazing hamburgers. Let’s head there,” he said.

“Okay,” she cheered.

“You want to ride on my back?” He asked.

“I can walk,” she replied blushing red. She took his paw and began walking along side of him while staring at the black-top ground in front of them.

An hour later they left the fifties style restaurant and headed back for more rides. As they passed by the long line of the Demonhell, she stopped Onai. “Are you sure I can’t ride that?” She pointed.

“I’m pretty sure. We can walk up the exit and let them measure you,” he said.

“Please? I want to try that,” she said.

“It’s really scary though Hiroko. It’s not like anything we’ve ridden today,” he said.

“I want to though,” she said with a pouty voice.

“Okay. Let’s see if you’re tall enough first though,” he said.

They headed up the few hundred steps to the rides exit. At the top he called out for one of the attendants.

“Sorry to bother you. But she wants to know if she’s tall enough to ride. We didn’t want to stand in line just to be told she couldn’t,” Onai explained.

“Ah, no worries. Step over here please,” the attendant asked.

Hiroko and Onai walked into the ride platform and stood to the side. The attendant returned with a measuring stick with horizontal bar marking the appropriate height to ride. He asked Hiroko to stand against the wall then placed the wooden stick against the wall. He placed his paw on her head to mark how tall she was. She stepped away and looked.

“I’m sorry, but you’re six inches too short to ride. I’m sorry,” he said.

“But…” she said but stopped, “Okay.”

“Sorry kiddo,” he said.

“Thanks man,” Onai replied. He took her paw and they walked back down the stair case.

“I’m sorry Hiroko,” he said, “they have height limits because furs can fall out and die.”

“I don’t want to die,” she replied.

“We’ll come back to this ride when you’re older. Okay?”

“Promise?”

“I promise,” he replied.

“Okay. I’ll remember it!” She replied happily.
***

It was starting to get dark after they walked out of a large and tall building. The building was over a hundred feet tall and was at least 350 by 550 feet in size. Inside were multiple video attractions, IMAX videos. Walking with Dinosaurs. The dinosaur extinction event. A haunted house. Among the Stars (Space video about the sizes of different known stars),
 Swimming the Great Barrier Reef, Fighter Pilot (inside the cock pit of a Military Jet), Space Walking the ISS, and a half dozen other videos. Onai and Hiroko watched the Walking with Dinosaurs in 3D. Both of them had fun watching it. The seats moved as they “walked” and “ran” with the dinosaurs. The seats would also vibrate and bounce as giant dinosaurs took steps or ran. Hiroko had a lot of fun in the movies.

Onai pulled out his phone and looked at the screen, two missed called. It was an hour long video after all. Then he noticed it was nine PM.

“Come on Hiroko. It’s time to leave,” he said.

“Aww. I’m having a lot of fun though,” she said.

“I’m sorry. It’s already nine PM and we have to get back to the hotel by ten. Plus I have to call my dad back,” he said.

“Okay,” she whined but took hold of Onai’s paw. They slowly walked to the front entrance while Onai talked to his dad. He wasn’t in trouble for having two missed calls, due to being in the movie.

As they neared the hotel Hiroko rose her arms and yawned. He looked down at her. She was staring at the pavement in front of them as they walked towards the hotel just a few hundred feet away. He listened to his dad on the phone while they continued to slowly walk back to the hotel.

Hiroko sat on the floor and removed her shoes and tossed them to the side. Onai locked the door and placed the security chain on the door, it would help keep bad furs out and Hiroko inside just in case she somehow started sleep walking for some reason.

Onai pulled out the manila envelope and sliced through the security sticker that secured the flap. He pulled the flap away and turned the envelope upside down, catching the knife in his paws. He looked at it and exhaled. “I don’t remember putting you into my backpack. That could have been bad since it’s my old school bag,” he thought to himself. He put the knife into the suitcase then turned to Hiroko. He walked over to her and squatted down as she was pulling her socks off.

“Hey Hiroko. You have fun today?” He asked.

“Yes!” She cheered as he sat down. He lifted her left hindpaw and pulled her sock off.

“I’m happy to hear you had fun,” he replied lifting her up. “Lift your arms,” he added.

He tossed her shirt behind him then unbuttoned her pants and pulled the zipper down. She smiled at him and let him push her pants down to her ankles. She pulled her legs up one at a time then stood on them. She stood there in her pink and purple princess panties while Onai looked at her body.

“Hiroko,” he said lovingly manner.

“Stand up Onai,” she said. Without question he stood up. She unbuttoned his pants and unzipped them. She wiggled them down just like he had down to her. He pulled his shirt up and over his head then arms. He dropped it behind him then sat back down. He held his arms out and she walked into them. He lifted her up onto his lap and put her knees underneath her.

“I … I love you Hiroko,” he said.

“How do you mean?” She asked, feeling his paws gently rub her butt cheeks.

He tilted his head and leaned forward. His lips locked with hers. His tongue spread her tiny lips apart, she opened her mouth and felt as his tongue touched hers. She kneeled in his lap, her tail slowly swayed happily behind her and also to help keep her balanced on his legs. His paws squeezed her butt cheeks for a moment until he pulled away. He gave her a smile.

“I love you like a mommy and daddy loves each other,” he said.

“I think I love you like my mommy and daddy loved each other too,” she replied with a small smile.

He held onto her and stood up. “Let’s take bath. We’re both dirty and sweaty from walking around all day,” he said.

“Okay Onai,” she replied, smiling brightly at him.

He took a few steps to the bathroom then stopped a few feet away. He looked behind him then back to the bathroom. He exhaled and thought for a moment. He turned around and headed to the bed.

“What are you doing?” Hiroko asked.

“You’ll find out,” he said then dropped her onto the bed.

He sat down and moved over into the middle. He moved the pillows around and sat one in the middle then laid down. He patted his stomach. She smiled and quickly crawled over and straddled his stomach.

“Hiroko. Do you really love me?” He asked.

“Yeah,” she replied and moved her hips along his stomach.

“How do you love me though? Like your mommy and daddy loved each other?” He asked.

“Yes,” she replied.

“Do you know what that kind of love means?” He asked.

“It means that if you love each other a lot then you marry them,” she replied.

“Do you love me THAT much?” He asked.

“You mean to…” she looked away for a few seconds, “marry you?”

“Yes,” he replied.

“Maybe. Yes,” she replied.

“What else do you know about this type of love?” He asked.

“It’s when you can make kits, babies,” she replied, “but I don’t know how to do that,”

“That’s okay. I can tell you how when you’re older. But for now, you want to suck me?” He asked.

“Can I?” She asked happily.

“Yes,” he replied. She quickly moved off of him and moved between his legs.

“Hold up, get back on my stomach. Let’s try something different,” he said.

“Like what?” She asked.

“Just do it,” he said.

She moved back onto his stomach and faced him for just a few seconds. He turned her around and told her to lay on him. She did and was now looking at his crotch. His underwear had a bulge on the front. She smiled knowing what it was. “Go ahead Hiroko,” he said. She pushed his underwear down and was greeted with his fully erect dick and knot. She giggled then started licking it, running her tongue up and down his shaft and occasionally licking his knot then back licking his tip and pee hole. Onai laid there feeling her finally taking his dick into her mouth, and staring at her ass in front of him. Luckily for him, for both of them, she fit almost perfectly. He pulled the crotch of her panties to the side and pressed his nose at her and sniffed. She stopped and looked back.

“What you doing?” She asked while continuing pawing him off.

“You’ll see, keep sucking, okay?” He said.

“Okay,” she smiled.

He rubbed her clit for a moment then spread her folds open revealing her immature vaginal opening. He could see her still fully intact hymen. He leaned up, holding her gently, tightly, securely. Her body bent with his. She slipped down by a couple of inches, his cock went deeper into her mouth. He pulled her up a little and said he was sorry. She lifted her head off his dick and coughed a few times but quickly recovered. “What are you doing?” She asked again. He patted her butt and said to continue sucking. She mumbled at his blatant ignoring of her question. Just as she was about to tell him no as his tongue made contact with her. He lapped his tongue from her clit to her pussy and back again. Her body tensed up as he continued to lick her. It was a whole new feeling for the young Japanese Fox. Her paws closed and she gripped his legs tightly as his tongue continued to molest her immature parts. She quickly got used to it enough that she was able to start sucking on him again. It didn’t last long as she felt her body lowering down but she continued licking and sucking his cock.

She really want to taste his cum again but it was hard to concentrate now. Her privates tingled and felt weird like never before. She tried to ignore it but it was difficult. She felt his fingers slip into her panties, then pulled down and off her paws. She wanted to look back to see what he was doing but “no, I want cum,” she thought to herself and continued sucking him even harder and bobbing her head up and down. She was curious though still as Onai was mostly not moving and he was quiet. Before long she was raised back up just a little bit. He spread her legs and sat them on either side of his body. She flicked her tail out of the way, hoping that he would start licking her again. She felt some type of fluid roll down her crotch it was warm. Another few seconds passed and she felt it again. She was more curious at what was happening but “I want Onai’s cum,” she thought to herself. Onai used one finger and spread her folds open and rubbed her clit for a few moments then stopped.

“Listen Hiroko,” he said, “I’m going to rub you in a new spot. Let me know if it starts to hurt. Okay?” She lifted off and looked back at him. His face was blushed red. He smiled at her.

“Okay,” she replied then went back to his dick.

Onai let out a breath and placed his finger on her vaginal opening and rubbed softly and pushed gently. Hiroko dropped her head to his crotch and her body quivered as his finger pushed inside her vagina. It was really tight. His finger could barely fit in but he managed to do so. Inch by inch his finger disappeared inside of her, to his second knuckle, stretching her small pussy slowly. A few tears dropped from her eyes. She didn’t want to tell him to stop, it felt nice but it did hurt a little bit. He pulled his finger back out slowly, until it was completely out. He pulled her backwards since she wasn’t sucking him anymore. She looked backwards and watched his muzzle make contact with her. His tongue began lapping at her again, mostly just to keep her wet and a bit lubricated. She shivered as his tongue managed to push into her tight virgin hole. He pushed in just slightly and stopped after he heard her quietly whimper in pain.

“Are you okay?” He asked pulling away.

“It hurts a little,” she replied. She looked back at him with a few tears in the corner of her eyes.

“I’m sorry, I’ll stop,” he said.

“No!” She exclaimed, shaking her head, “it feels good,”

“It’s hurting you though,” he said.

“It’s okay. Please do it again,” she replied.

“You sure?”

“Yes,” she nodded.

He licked her a few times then pushed his finger back in, watching her hymen and vaginal opening stretch. She moved her hips causing his finger to move against her movements and his finger tip pressing against her insides. She whimpered but moved her body backwards, his finger slipped deeper into her almost to his paw. He carefully continued to finger her, pushing in and pulling out, while she got wetter and wetter. She moved her paws to his dick and started pawing him off again. She murmured as he pulled his finger out completely. Her hole closed up after he pulled his finger out. He rubbed his thumb between her folds and made sure to get it really wet. He licked his thumb then put it in his mouth. She tasted good to him but he couldn’t place the taste of her. A moment later he warned her it might hurt a little bit again. He pushed his thumb into her pussy causing her to jerk a little and whine and let out a little moan. He continued to push in until his thumb was in completely. His middle finger rubbed at her clit and his thumb slowly moved around inside of her. Her body was shaking more than ever before from both pleasure and nervousness from the new unknown activity. She wasn’t going to last much longer as he quickened his teasing. He pressed against her clit and pressed his thumb deep inside her. Her yelp quickly turned into a moan. Her body trembled as she collapsed on top of him. Her fluids sprayed against his paw and down her crotch and onto his stomach. He continued for as long as he could. Over a minute later she slowly pushed her body up and pulled away from him, crawling a foot away.

“N-no mo-more,” she whined as her body continued shaking. She was in tears almost crying. He pulled her backwards and licked her from clit to vagina. She cried out and dropped again as she started pissing. She pressed her paws against her crotch trying to stop but failed. She was now crying, mostly happy and euphoric but also from embarrassment for peeing herself, again.

Onai quickly scooped her up into his arms and ran to the bathroom, leaving a trail behind them. He stood in the shower with her in his arms as she continued peeing. Finally after over a full minute her flow slowed to just a trickle, then to drips, then stopped completely. She rested against his chest while he held her in his arms. Her piss dripping off his stomach and crotch.

“You sure drunk a lot of water since our last bathroom break at the park,” he said and chuckled.

“You made me pee myself,” she said tears in her eyes.

“It’s okay,” he said and sat down in the tub.

“But I peed on the bed,” she said.

“It’s okay, really,” he replied.

“What happened?” She asked.

“You cummed and then pissed. You’ve cummed before, remember?” he replied.

“What did you do though?” She asked.

“Well I used my finger and thumb to make you feel really good. It’s similar to when you paw me off or suck my dick and make me cum,” he said.

“It felt good but it kind of hurt,” she said while Onai turned the shower on.

“I know and I’m sorry. The first few times will hurt but it gets better and hurts less and then you won’t feel that pain anymore. Plus I told you I would stop but you said to continue,” he said.

“Oh that’s good and I know I did,” she said with a smile.

“Yeah, its good,” he replied.

“Onai. Are we, uh, married now?” She asked.

“Haha, no. That’s not how you get married. That was just a type of sex foreplay. You remember in the videos where the guy puts his finger into the girls vagina?” he asked.

“Yes,”

“That’s what I did. I licked you also to try to clean you up. I guess I made you feel TOO good and it caused you to pee,” he explained.

“It felt really good. I liked it. Will we do that again?” She replied.

“Yeah we can do it again sometime later,” he replied and rubbed the washcloth between her folds. Her body shook in his arms.

“Sorry Hiroko. I’ve got to clean you up,” he said.

“Onai. You didn’t cum,” she said sadly.

“No I didn’t but it’s okay,” he replied.

“But I wanted cum though,” she said.

“You really do love tasting my cum and swallowing it, don’t you?” He asked.

“Yes. It tastes really good. It feels weird but tastes good in my mouth. It’s almost like candy,” she said.

“I guess I’m happy that you really like it,” he said then stood up, “I’ll be right back, don’t get out okay?”

“Okay,”

He dried off quickly and walked into the bedroom, he came back a moment later with their dirty clothes and tossed them on the floor in the bathroom then left again. Hiroko heard him talking to someone on the phone. It didn’t sound like he was talking to his mom or dad. A minute later he came back with clean clothes and their suit case and backpack and shut the bathroom door behind him. He sat the clothes on the counter and the backpack and suitcase underneath the open cabinet.

“I called for room service to change the sheets,” he said.

“Why?”

“Well, we can’t sleep on wet sheets can we?” He asked.

“No. What did you say to them?”

“Told them I spilled a glass of water by accident,” he said, lying. He actually told them that she had an accident.

“Oh,” she replied and ran the rag against his chest. A few minutes later she stopped moving as their bedroom door was knocked on then opened. “Room service,” the fur said.

“Don’t enter the bathroom please. Just change the bed sheets and the blanket please,” Onai said loudly enough for them to hear him in the closed bathroom.

“Okay. I’ll be done in a few minutes,”

“Sorry about the issue,” Onai said.

“No problem. Accidents happen,”

About five minutes later the room service said they were done and then left the room. Hiroko pulled his arms against her chest and yawned.

“I bet you’re really tired,” he said quietly.

“Yeah,” she replied quietly as her eyes closed.

“Onai?”

“Yeah?”

“Can we have sex? Like real sex, like in the videos?”

“I don’t know Hiroko. You’re young and my finger hurt you. My finger is much smaller than my dick is,”

“But I want to though. Please? I want to have sex with you,”

“I don’t know. I’ll think about it. Okay?”

“Okay,” she replied with another yawn.

A bit later Onai laid her down in bed and covered her up. He didn’t even bother trying to put any clothes on her. He kissed her nose then grabbed the cellphone and stepped outside onto the balcony of their room. He called his dad just five minutes before midnight. After talking for a few minutes he came back in and got in bed. He pulled Hiroko against his body and fell asleep embracing her.
***
Sunday, May 11, 2031 


“Good morning,” Onai said as Hiroko sat up in bed.

“Morning,” she mumbled out. She looked over at the clock and stared at it for a moment. Her vision came to and she read seven AM.

“I’m still sleepy,” she said.

“Well, you can go back to sleep if you want to,” he replied.

“What about the rides?” She asked.

“I need to talk to you about that. But if you want to sleep more then do it. I’ll wake you up in an hour for breakfast though,” he said.

“Okay,” she replied then laid down again and very quickly fell back to sleep.
***

“Room service,” a voice said as a knock sounded on the solid door.

“Come in,” Onai replied. The door opened up and a cart was wheeled inside. Onai stood up and walked over. The lids were pulled away.

“Smells great,” Onai said.

He lifted the plates and sat them on the table and then the drinks and milk boxes. He pulled out a ten dollar bill and handed it to the antelope. “Thank you,” Onai said. “And Thank you too,” the room service lady said then left, leaving the cart in the room.

“Wake up Hiroko,” he said softly shaking her. After a few minutes she sat up and stared almost dead like at Onai. She breathed in then started sniffing the air. She leaned forward and started to crawl along the bed until she noticed something different. She looked down at herself after she crawled far enough to be uncovered with no sheets or blanket. She quickly covered herself again and looked at Onai.

“Why am I naked?” She asked.

“Because you fell asleep and I didn’t feel like putting your panties on you,” he replied. “Come on, get up. Come and eat,” he said.

“Oh. Okay,” she replied. She crawled to the edge of the bed and hopped off.

The two sat there and ate breakfast. Pancakes, bacon, scrambled eggs and a few other items. For drinks it was either milk or orange juice.

Hiroko sat in the chair eating and slowly swinging her hind-paws. She stopped and looked up.

“Onai are we going to go to the park today?” She asked.

“We really don’t have the money. I miscalculated. If we were to go, we’d run out of money in just a few hours. We wouldn’t have enough for lunch or dinner or breakfast tomorrow morning,” he explained. He had forgot to grab the additional $500 that he had pulled out from his electronic devices savings.

“Oh. Okay,” she replied then lowered her gaze to the plate of food, “it’s okay. What are we going to do then?”

“I think we should have a nice day in this room. Maybe go out and get pizza for lunch. How does it sound?”

“Sounds yummy,” she replied with a smile.

“Okay, then that’s what we’ll do,” he replied then took a bite of bacon. “After lunch I want to go to the mall. I need to buy something for us,”

“Buy what?” She asked.

“That’s a secret,” he said then winked at her causing her to giggle. She knew it was something they probably shouldn’t do or have, and knew it was a complete secret not to be told to anyone.


“Oh! Is it for sex?” She asked.

“Why would you think that?”

“Because I asked about it last night and you said you would think about it and now you want to buy something naughty,”

“I never said it was naughty stuff I was buying,”

“Oh yeah,” she replied then looked at her plate of food.

A few hours later the two were waiting on the pathway in front of the hotel in Orion City waiting to flag down a taxi. In hindsight he should have called for a taxi or Uber at the hotel but didn’t think about it. After just a few minutes he waved at an available taxi cab. They loaded in and headed to the mall.

Inside the mall they walked around, Hiroko holding onto his paw, looking around at the stores as they walked by them. Onai finally stopped at one store and looked inside. He exhaled and took a few steps in and looked at the cashier.

“Hey, do you have a chair she could sit in? I need to buy one item and I know she’s not allowed in here,” Onai said. The lizard girl leaned over the counter and stared at the young girl for a few seconds. Hiroko smiled, waved and said hi enthusiastically.

“I could possibly go get what you need if it just a single item or two,” she said, “but I can’t really let her sit in here, I’m sorry,”

“Just a bottle of…” he stopped and leaned on the counter and whispered, “bottle of cub lube please. 250 ml if you have that size,”

She looked at him then at Hiroko and back at Onai warily. “No, not for her. Jeez. Me and my mate later tonight. I’m just watching my mate’s little sister while she’s trying clothes on in Nacy’s,” Onai said then gave a small, quick smile.

“Okay,” the cashier said then walked to the back of the store. She returned a moment later carrying two bottles of cub lube and sat them on the counter.

“If you buy two of these you get a free one ounce bottle of Oral Watermelon Head Spray, It’s usually $9.99,” she said quietly.

“Two is okay I guess. Thank you,” Onai replied. He looked down at Hiroko after she tugged on his arm, she was looking at some glass cups in the glass display case in front of them.

“Onai, PokeMon and Pikachu!” She said then looked up at him.

“You want those?” He asked, she nodded her head.

“What do you say?” He asked. She looked up at him, she quickly understood what he was trying to do.

“Can you buy me the cups please?” She replied then smiled.

“Okay then,” he said then looked back at the cashier, “one of both of the PokeMon cups please,”

The cashier reached in and grabbed two boxes and rung them up, “that’s $70.87
. Will it be cash or card?” She asked.

“Cash,” he replied and pulled out a hundred dollar bill. After giving him the change, receipt and bag, she politely asked them to leave.

“Thank you,” Onai said with a smile.

“Have a good day,” she replied then watched the two leave. She shook her as Hiroko hugged his waist and said thanks all the while her tail wagged furiously behind them.

They walked around for a few minutes until Hiroko stopped and looked at a store. In front was bright colors, red, blue, green, yellow, purple, pink and few others. “Onai. Can we go in?” She asked. He looked at the store and halfway frowned, girls clothing and accessories.

“Sure,” he replied.

They walked around the store for a bit until Hiroko stopped again and picked up a package of panties. They were all bright colors with various designs. She pressed her fingers against the package. The fabric felt thick but super soft. She looked up at Onai and handed them to him.

“Can I get these?” She asked while he took the package. He looked at the packaging. He wanted to make sure they weren’t bikini, as his parents and grandma didn’t want the girls to wear them. Noticing they were briefs he nodded and agreed. He put that pack down and picked up the correct size for her, size six, then he noticed the price, $29.99
. He nearly shit himself on the price of just five pairs. He almost didn’t want to buy them now but she seemed happy that he said yes. They moved on. She looked at a few more items. She looked at a dress hanging on a rack. She tried to reach up to take it down but she was just a bit too short. He pulled it off for her and let her look at it. She smiled at how cute it was.

“Can we get this too?” She asked.

“I don’t even know if that will fit you,” he replied.

“Oh, okay,” she replied.

“She can try it on the dressing room in back there,” a sales associate said from an aisle over.

“Ah. Thank you,” Onai replied.

“Can I try it on? Please?” She asked.

“I guess,” he replied. The associate walked over to the front counter and grabbed some keys and walked over to the door. They were already standing there.

“I’ll have to hold the panties though,” she said gesturing to the package. Onai handed them over to her. The associate unlocked the door and walked away.

Onai and Hiroko walked into the little dressing room. It wasn’t much larger than six by six foot. Three of the walls were covered in mirrors mostly. On one side was a wooden bench made into the wall and on the other side was a table made into the wall. The other wall, between them was a full mirror from ceiling to floor. Onai sat the Spencers bag on the table and helped Hiroko take her clothes off then pulled the dress over her head. It was a bit big for her but she would grew into it over the year. The hem of the dress came down a few inches past her knees. She stood there and looked at herself in the mirrors. She turned around and looked at the back then turned back around to the front. The two light blue bows on the wide shoulder straps made her smile.

“Onai. I really like it. Can you buy it for me?” She asked then looked at the watermelon red with
 white dots dress. He lifted the price tag up and his eyes bulged out of his head.

“Seventy-five dollars for this?!”
 He said quite loudly, startling Hiroko and making her jump.

“It’s expensive,” he said.

“Oh. Then… no?” She said sadly and looked at the floor.

“No, I didn’t say no. It’s just we don’t have a whole lot of money and we still have lunch, dinner and breakfast tomorrow,” he said.

“Okay,” she replied sadly, then started to try to take it off.

“I’ll buy it,” he said defeated.

“Really?” She asked perking up and smiling up at him.

“Yeah,”

“Thanks Onai!” She said and hugged him.

“Come on. Let’s go pay for it,” he said and started to remove it.

“Can I keep on and wear it? PLEASE?” She asked.

“We’ll have to ask them,” he said and let go of the hem.

After walking up to the cash register he asked about her wearing it out of the store. They said yes and removed the security device, the tags and scanned it.

“That’s $112.79,” the sales associate said.

“Ugh,” Onai groaned and pulled out his card and swiped it.

After walking out of the store with the bag holding the package of panties, he put the Spencer’s bag inside that and continued walking to the front of the mall.

“No more buying stuff here Hiroko. We’ve spent too much already,” he said.

“It’s okay. She said smiling, “I like the dress. It’s pretty,”

“Yeah I guess so,” he replied.

About an hour later they walked back into the hotel room. Onai rushed in and grabbed the cell phone. Six missed calls from his dad and four from his mom. He quickly called them back.

“I am so, so sorry dad. I left my phone in the hotel room. It was nearly dead,” he said as soon as his dad answered.

“You should have charged it last night Onai,”

“I had it plugged in but that stupid switch on the wall for the outlets was off. I’m so sorry dad. I really am,”

“Why didn’t you or Hiroko answer her phone then?” Fang asked.

“It never rang,” Onai said, “Hiroko come here. Hold up dad,”

Onai took her phone and lifted the lid. “Dad, it says no service on it. Where the five bars would be at, there is a red X on five grayed out bars,” he said.

“Are you sure?” Fang asked.

“Yeah, I’m looking at it right now. It says in all capitals “NO SERVICE AVAILABLE, in the middle of the screen” he replied.

“I told you buying a fifteen dollar phone was a bad idea Vapor,” Fang said.

“Are you two okay?” Fang asked.

“Yeah we’re okay. We decided not to go to the park today since Hiroko rode most of the rides yesterday. We went to the mall instead and was about to call for lunch,”

“The mall? On the other side of the city?” Fang asked.

“Yes. The only big mall they have in Orion,” he replied.

“Okay. I’m glad to know you two are okay and not injured. I had just got off the phone from the hotel. They called your room and no one answered,”

“Yeah I know. They call us over as we walked in and handed me your message,” he replied.

“Okay. Thank you for calling back as soon as you got back,” Fang said.

“No problem dad and again I’m sorry for not taking my phone with me,”

“It’s okay. Just don’t forget it again please,”

“I won’t. Was that all? I need to get lunch for us, we’re getting hungry,”

“No. That’s all. Enjoy your lunch. Remember, every two hours Onai,”

“Yeah, I know. Love you dad. Bye,” Onai said then hung up after his dad said bye.

An hour later the two were sitting at the table eating pepperoni pizza. He made Hiroko take the dress off so she wouldn’t ruin it by dropping food on to it. She sat there in panties, sitting on her legs, eating a slice.

“Onai, why did you lie to that lady at that one store?” She asked.

“I’ve told you before. What we do is illegal. I CAN go to prison for what we do together. Just so you know I don’t have a mate, just you,” he said. She gave him a short smile then started eating again quickly forgetting about it all.

After lunch he carried her into the bathroom and sat her on the counter and wiped her muzzle off. She’s a messy eater at times. She had ranch dressing all over her muzzle.

“Onai. What did you buy? Why did you speak quietly? I couldn’t hear you,” she said while he wiped her muzzle.

“Because I had to make it seem like I was trying to keep it from you. Like I said in the store to her, you’re not supposed to be inside that store. I had to make sure you didn’t hear anything naughty,” he explained.

“What did you buy?” She asked as he lifted her from the counter.

“I bought something for us to use in a little bit,” he said, then smiled at her while he carried her into the bedroom.

“Bought what?” She asked.

“It’s lube,” he replied.

“What’s lube?”

“You really want to know?” He asked.

“Yes,” she nodded furiously.

“Okay,” he replied and sat her on the bed.

He pulled out the bottles from the bag and sat the two of them on the nightstand. He unscrewed the top of one bottle and pulled the protective security cover off and put the lid back on.

“Hold out your paw,” he said then poured out a small amount into her paw. He explained what it was and let her play with the slippery fluid. After a short bit the fluid was covering her paws while she played with it, sliding her paws back and forth with ease.

“What are we going to use it for?” She asked a few minutes later.

“You remember in the videos where the Ochinchin goes inside her and comes back out?” He asked.

“Yeah,” she replied.

“You want to try that? We can do it with this stuff,” he asked.

“Will it hurt? She sounded like it hurts,” she asked lowering her paws.

“I won’t lie Hiroko. You’re really small. You remember my finger hurting you a little bit last night?” He asked. She nodded in reply.

“You know how big my Ochinchin is?” He asked, again she nodded.

“My dick going into you will hurt but with this it’ll make it a little easier. It’ll still hurt probably but…” he said then stopped.

“Wi…” she started to say something but stopped and stared at her paws for a bit. He let her sit there and think while he took a drink of coke. She sat there with the bottle in her paws looking at it, rolling it around.

“I trust you Onai,” she said with a small smile.

“I’ll do my best to not hurt you too much. I’ll go slow,” he said.

“Okay,” she replied then handed the bottle back.

“But, that’s for later. You want to try something else that I got there?” He asked, holding a small spray bottle.

“Like what?” She asked then watched him strip his clothes off. His dick was already erect, having talked about them having sex. He sat on the bed and took the spray bottle and sprayed his dick with it. It was slightly cold. The mist stuck to his shaft and tip. He laid down on the bed. She moved over and sat beside him. “Go on, suck it if you want to,” he said. She smiled and licked him twice then pulled away. She rubbed her tongue against the roof of her mouth a few times and then stared at his dick.

“It tastes… different,” she said.

“It’s a watermelon spray. Supposed to make it a little tasty, I guess,” he replied.

“Hmm…” she hummed. She lowered her head back down and took his dick in her mouth. She bobbed up and down and licked around it with her tongue, until he told her to stop. He was almost ready to cum.

“What’s wrong?” She asked, “did I do wrong?”

“No, you did great,” he smiled, “but I don’t want to cum yet. I want to save it for later tonight,”

“Oh okay,” she replied but sighed. She really wanted to taste him and his cum again especially since she didn’t get to taste it last night. She loves swallowing his tasty cum. She sighed as he put on his underwear again. He smiled at her then patted his lap. She crawled over and sat down and leaned against his chest while he turned the TV on.

She wiggled her body against his and got comfortable as they sat there and watched cartoons together. But shortly after they started Onai lifted her legs and spread them, laying her legs over his legs. He moved his paws down her chest, giving her little scratches and rubs as he continued down to her stomach and then her crotch. He rubbed her through her panties. She paid him no mind while she continued watching the cartoons. A few minutes later though, she asked if he wanted her to take her panties off but he said no, that he would do it himself. She went back to watching cartoons while slowly moving her hips with Onai’s very soft rubbing which she almost couldn’t feel. Ten minutes later she was slightly panting. He kissed the top of her head then slipped his fingers into the top of her panties and started directly rubbing her. His fingers slipping in and out of her folds while he played with her clit. She let out a few moans, her tiny body trembled. He pulled out and rose his wet fingers. “Open your mouth,” he whispered. She did, just slightly, just enough for his index and middle fingers to be inserted. She licked his fingers then closed her lips around them. The fluid tasted weird; sweet and little bit tangy but also musky. He pulled his fingers out. “How do you think YOU taste?” He asked. She turned her head and looked up at him, “a little weird. I don’t know how to say it. You tasted me before, what do I taste like?” she replied.

“You taste great. I love the taste of your fluids,” he said then put his fingers back into her panties and ran his finger through her folds again. He lifted his finger to his mouth and savored her taste for a moment. “Orange!” He replied after removing his finger from his mouth.

“Orange?” She asked.

“Yeah. That’s what you taste like,” he replied.

“Is that good?” She asked turning her attention back to the cartoons.

“Yeah. Yeah it is,” he replied.

“Let me do something before we continue,” he said the picked her up and got off the bed. He stood her up on her hind-paws and grabbed one of the bags from the mall. He pulled out on of the packs of CubNites bed pads, a pack of nine, and opened it. He pulled a few and laid them on the bed, overlapping them. He didn’t want a repeat of the previous night. After laying out five of them he picked her back up and sat back on the bed. Her legs were once again spread open laying across his. He looked down at the foot of the bed and made sure all of the pads were still in place, including the one that hung over the foot-board. 

He continued to slowly play with and tease her for the next two hours. Her panties were beyond completely soaking wet and she was almost uncontrollably squirming between his legs. He pulled his paw out of her panties and turned her around to face her. Her face was blushed red, her hips grinding nothing but the air. He leaned towards her and kissed her lips. She surprised him by her pushing her tongue against his. After a few moments he pulled back and looked at her.

“I feel weird Onai. My body is weird and feels hot. I’m scared,” she said while her body trembled.

“You’re okay. I promise. You’re just really, really horny right now,” he said, getting a confused look back.

“Your body wants me to rub you more,” he said.

“Are you going to?” She asked. He smiled and nodded.

He placed his thumbs into her panties and pulled them off. They. Were. Soaked. Front to back, especially the backside. He picked her back up and sat her in between his legs like before. His fingers rubbed at her clit then her vagina then her clit again. She was grinding her hips against his fingers hard as he continued the onslaught of fingering her. He continued rubbing her more vigorously now than in the past two hours. Barely five minutes later she let out a small howl as he pressed against her clit, sending her into overload. He pulled his paw back and watched as she squirted her fluid towards the foot of the bed. He held her as her body squirmed all over between his legs. He kept her from turning over and kept her from closing her legs while she continued squirting for the next fifteen seconds. She had tears rolling down her face, all tears of ecstasy. “ONAI!” She cried out, while she tightly hugged his arms, her hips still thrusting roughly in the air.

After a few minutes, she took in a deep breath then her arms dropped down after she had been holding onto his arms during the entire orgasm. She was breathing fast and hard. Onai chuckled and kissed the top of her head. She tried to sit up but he told her to just lay there and rest for a few minutes. He looked between their legs and to the foot of the bed. He smiled at her, and his, handy work. A long and solid line of her fluid had soaked into the pads. It was a solid two to four inch wide path that was about seven feet long, the bed itself is nine feet long. Below her crotch was a CubNites pad that had a large gelled pool of her fluids that continued to grow larger and larger as her body continued to leak more and more of her cum out. It was like a tiny little stream flowing from her urethra and vagina. Her fluids was mostly clear with a bit of milky white musky fluid mixed in. He looked down at her still breathing hard. He ran his paw over hes tummy and patted her quite a few times and reassuring her that she was okay.

After giving her ten minutes to calm down he laid her down on the bed and gave her another kiss before lifting back up.

“You okay?” He asked.

“Y-yeah,” she replied with a smile.

“Good,” he replied then kissed her again. He held his paws against her face and kept at the kiss for about half a minute before lifting up.

“I love you so much Hiroko,” he said.

“Love you too Onai,” she replied.

“You want to do the Ochinchin hiding thing?” He asked.

“YEAH!,” she said with a big smile.

“Okay. Remember it’s going to hurt. Let me know if it hurts too much and I’ll stop. Okay?” He said.

“Okay Onai,” she replied while he grabbed the bottle from the nightstand and opened the lid. He warned her the lube would probably be cold then poured it out and started slathering it all over her vulva, between her folds and inside of her vagina.

Hiroko gripped the sheets and squeezed her paws closed hard as Onai pushed in, stretching her tiny vagina more than ever before. She shook her head side-to-side trying not to cry or yell. After just a few seconds her hind-paws lifted and pressed against his chest after he pushed in by another inch, stretching her to over 1.5 inches. She clenched her teeth hard
 then let out a cry of pain, “stop stop please stop,” she cried. He stopped as promised and looked down, he figured she had taken about two and half inches of his length. A small trickle of blood ran around his dick and dripped down to the pad below. His dick and her vulva glistened due to the overabundant amount of lube used. He leaned over her body and caressed her face as tears ran down the side of her head from the corner of her eyes. He kissed her then rubbed her cheek. “It’s okay, I stopped like I promised,” he said, kissing her again.
 He got her to open her mouth and stop clenching her teeth so hard, he didn’t want her to crack or break any of them.

She laid there for a few minutes crying while he consoled her and told her she was doing good and caressing her face. He didn’t move. He didn’t try to continue to push in or pull out. He knew that she would get used to being stretched and would most likely be able to continue in a few minutes, if she wanted to, he wouldn’t force her. “The pain will go away soon, I promise,” he said again comforting her more while she quietly sobbed, tears still running down her face. After another five minutes she sniffed and wiped tears from her eyes. He smiled after she opened them and she looked up at him. He kissed her nose. “How are you feeling? Are you okay?” He asked.

“It really hurts, Onai,” she sobbed.

“I know it does. I’m sorry it hurts but it’s worth it for the end. And after this time it shouldn’t hurt this much anymore,” he said, rubbing his thumb against her lower muzzle.

Onai moved his hips side-to-side a few times trying to keep his left leg from falling asleep. He was standing on the floor and had Hiroko laying at the edge of the bed, her legs would be hanging down if she had not placed them against him, by now though she had lowered her legs, placing her hindpaws on the edge of the bed. He looked down at her crotch then her right inner upper thigh, she had a small gray heart shaped birthmark in her fur. It was cute to him.

“Do you think you want to continue?” He asked.

“Yes. I want you to be happy,” she said then smiled.

“Okay. Let me know if it’s too much for you. I’ll stop again if you want me to, okay?” He said.

“Okay,” she replied.

He kissed her then pushed his body up. He took hold of her hips and began to push in. His dick slid in slowly, eighth of an inch at a time with each slow push. She again gripped the sheets hard and had tears flowing down the side of her face again. Onai took his time but tried to finish quickly to not cause her too much more pain. After just another five minutes he had not only pushed in by another two inches but he was bottomed out inside of her. She was stretched to his max size of just slightly under two inches, minus his knot. He leaned over her and kissed her then wiped her tears away and let her calm down. He was getting uncomfortable standing like he was, knees bent resting against the bed and his hindpaws beyond the proper balance.


“You ready for it to play hide and come back?” He asked. She smiled and nodded.

“Can I see it do it?” She asked.

“Of course you can,” he replied then told her to lean up on her elbows, “it might still hurt though,” he warned.

He took hold of her hips and slowly pulled out causing her to wince in pain as her pussy opening was pulled away while he pulled his dick out from inside of her. He pulled and pulled slowly until he felt his head was about to come out. He grabbed the lube bottle and poured out another hefty amount on his shaft and at her pussy. It flowed around both then dripped to the bed and floor, the bed pads catching the highly slippery fluid. He looked up at her and warned her to be ready. She watched as he pushed his dick into her. She tightly closed her eyes as she started being stretched again. She started tearing up and sobbing, but wanting to see his Ochinchin hide inside she forced her eyes open and forced herself to stop crying. 

She watched as two inches more easily but still highly painfully slide into her. She saw part of her vulva, privates to her, move and lift up as he pushed deeper into her. She winced again as he neared the two inch thickness of his dick. He stopped then began pulling out, this time it didn’t feel as painful but she gasped and stared at the red fluid that was mixing in with the solid white lube. He looked down and saw it too.

“It’s okay Hiroko. A little blood is normal, I promise,” he said then rubbed her hips. She looked up at him wide-eyed, scared but comforted by his smile and him talking to her calmly. “Onai isn’t freaking out or scared, so why should I?” She thought to herself then let a smile overcome her face. She looked back down just in time to see Onai move his right paw from her hip and move to her clit. She almost gasped, she knew what was about to come. The funny feeling inside of her tummy, the almost ticklishness and tingly feeling and then a really good feeling later as she sprayed her fluid. She smiled watching his dick “hide” again then come back out.

“Peek-a-boo, I see you,” she said, childishly and singsongy. Onai chuckled then pushed back into her, a little faster now. She seemed to be used to his girth now, or he had hoped. She cringed and closed her eyes for a moment as he pulled back out just as fast as he had pushed in. He wasn’t doing it to hurt her but to get her used to the little bit of pain and stretch her a little faster. After a couple of minutes of his faster thrusting he slowed down to let her breath. She wasn’t in a lot of pain she told him, but he knew it definitely hurt and knew she just wanted to make him happy. He rubbed her clit some more and softly pressed it, slightly pushing it up against her body. She yipped but not really from pain, her body shook for a few seconds and she laid back down as he started to slowly thrusting inside of her again. He leaned over and locked her into a kiss, his dick sliding in and out of the extremely tight hole while his right thumb rubbing her clit. His tongue pushed into her mouth, him trusting her that she wouldn’t bite his tongue or bite it in half. His hips continued the four inch thrusts forwards then pulled backwards.

“Onai,” she murmured weakly, “I feel fun-funny a-a-again,” she barely managed to say just as her legs wrapped around his waist and her back arched. He pushed into her just as she started cumming. She let out a series of tiny whimpers and howls while her body trembled heavily underneath him. Her body was doing the work for him. His dick sliding in and out with ease as her own cum lubricated them more and more. Her body pushed against him, inadvertently taking an additional one inch length and stretching her pussy to 2.25
 inches. She whimpered in pain and grabbed one of his arms as her body pulled away from him. He couldn’t stop her body but he leaned down and rested his head against her forehead then continued to thrust as her body went the opposite direction. He watched her eyes clench tighter, a small stream of tears formed and ran down the sides of her face as she continued being quickly stretched to 2.25 inches from 1.25 of his head. He said something but she could really hear it from all the static in her head. He pushed into her, he felt her body shake in pain. He held her as much as he could as his balls erupted. His dick swelled to 2.5 inches. She gasped loudly while her insides was being filled with warmth from within. His warm, thick and sticky fluid quickly filled her tiny passage and then managed to burst out from their union and leak down over her tailhole. She gripped his chest fur and let out a few sobs. She wasn’t full-on crying nor sobbing loudly but it did break his heart that she was in this much pain and trying her best to not cry from his dick engorging as much as it did ans so quickly.

After the three minute long orgasm he had, she finally took in a deep breath and let it out then opened her eyes. He was laying his head against hers. She moved her waist and felt him still inside of her. Her hips still slowly rocked up and down, his dick slowly sliding in and out by just two inches in each direction. She looked into his eyes and let out a small smile that showed a little bit of pain still. “I’m so sorry it hurt,” he said quietly, still trying to recover from his own orgasm. “It… It’s okay,” she replied, with tears still flowing down her face. He kissed her forehead and lifted his body up. She too leaned up and looked at her crotch. Her hips still slowly moving on their own. His white fluid thinly coated his dick as it continued to slowly play “hide and come,” She moved her right paw down and touched where his dick was going inside her, then she moved up and felt his dick moving inside. She let out a little chuckle then laid back down. She smiled up at Onai.

“It feels weird,” she said.

“But does it feel good?” He asked almost cautiously.

“Y-yeah,” she replied. She placed her paws on her hips trying to stop them from moving on their own. She told them, in her brain, to stop moving but they wouldn’t.

“Stop moving body,” she said quietly and trying to hold her own hips down.

“Your body is loving this and wants to feel more,” he said.

“Really?” She asked looking back up at him.

He nodded, “yes,” then smiled. He pulled his hips backwards and pulled out to the tip then gently pushed back in. She had prepared for it hurt but there was very little pain, which lessened even more each time he pulled and pushed. He was spent so there was no chance of him cumming again any time soon, but he wanted to stay inside of her for at least another five or ten minutes. His dick had other plans though as it started to soften up. Soon his dick slipped out and retreated back into his sheath, leaving a healthy amount of semen on the outside of his sheath opening. He looked down at her. Every time she breathed out and her abdomen contracted a bit of cum would pump out of her. Below her tailhole was a hefty amount of pooled cum with a slight reddened color. He placed his paw against her tummy and patted her.

“You did really great Hiroko. I’m proud of you,” he said.

“I did? You are?” She asked.

“Yes. You were amazing. A big brave girl,” he said. She smiled brightly at him. She scooted back and stood up. She wrapped her arms around his neck and hugged him.

“It was fun but it hurt,” she said.

“I know it hurt. There wasn’t much I could do about it. But you pulled through and seemed to really enjoy it,” he said hugging her back.

She took a few steps back and looked down between her legs after feeling something splatter against her hind-paw. She could see a strand of his cum lowering down out of her by about four inches, then it snapped, landing onto a bed pad. She reached between her legs and wiped the fluid up with her finger.

“Your cummies?” She asked. He nodded then watched her lick her finger clean. She smiled, “it IS yours!” She cheered then wiped more from her opening and licked her finger clean.

Every time she would breath out a small glob of his seed would ooze out and drop to the bed. It made him smile but also think about his highly illegal and immoral decision to fuck her. But still, he leaned over and kissed her on the lips. She stood there with a smile as he pulled away. He looked at the bed to see the wet and stained pads. He picked them up and folded and rolled them up and sat them all into a garbage can. He placed out more onto the bed. Hiroko stood next to him and the bed until he finished and picked her up and laid her back on the bed.

She rolled over and rested against his body. She yawned then smiled at him.

“You okay?” He asked.

“Yeah,”

“Any more pain?”

“No,”

“Did you like having sex?”

“Yes. It was fun but the pain,” she replied then exhaled quietly.

“It won’t be as bad the next time and it’ll stop completely after we have sex a few more times,” he explained.

“We can do it again?” She asked.

“If you want to, yes,”

“Yeah. I liked it,” she said.

He turned her head towards him and kissed her for a moment. He pulled away and smiled.

“You want to take a bath so I can help you clean up?” He asked.

“No. I’m sleepy and want to sleep,” she said as she stretched her body out.

“Okay. Go on and sleep,” he said.

“Nite nite Onai,” she said and pulled her legs up to her chest and balled up.

“Good night. I love you,” he said and kissed her cheek. She was already asleep as he kissed her. He pulled the covers over her then got out of bed. He grabbed his cellphone and stepped outside onto the balcony and called his dad for the midnight call.

He walked back in and laid down. He pulled her against his body and embraced her in a hug as he fell asleep. Both of them slept soundly that night, not even waking up to pee or potty.
***
Monday, May 12, 2031 


The next morning Hiroko woke up to the smell of pancakes and bacon. She crawled out of bed and walked over to the table. Onai walked over and sat a glass of orange juice in front of her.

“Morning,” he said.

“Morning,” she replied with a yawn and stretched her arms out.

“Eat up. We need to get you clean before my dad comes and picks us up,” he said then kissed her muzzle.

About forty-five minutes later the two were sitting in the bathroom when his phone rung. He reached over and grabbed it and answered it. His dad was outside of the room. He wrapped a towel around him and cracked open the door and rushed back into the bath.

Fang looked in as he walked by and smiled. “Sorry didn’t know you were taking a bath,” he said.

“It’s okay. We’ll be out in a few minutes. Just about to wash her hair,” Onai replied.

Fang left and headed into the bedroom, just a couple of feet past the bathroom door. “Hey Onai, want me to take the trash out?” Fang asked.

“No, I’ll do it as we leave,” he replied, eyes wide thinking about the cum stained and soaked pads that was rolled up in the now tied bag.

Ten minutes later Hiroko was sitting on the bed while Onai slipped her socks onto her paws then grabbed the band of her new panties and let her slip off the bed and into them.

“Onai, can I wear the dress?” She asked.

“What dress?” Fang asked.

Hiroko rushed over to the stand up closet cabinet and opened it, pulling out the watermelon colored dress and showed it to Fang. Onai walked over and helped her put it on.

“AWW! You look cute in the dress,” Fang said.

“Onai said that too,” she smiled.

“You two ready to go home?” Fang asked.

Hiroko looked up at Onai with a partial frown but nodded, “I had a lot of fun here,” she said.

“Good to hear,” Fang replied.

“Let’s go Hiroko,” Onai said taking her paw. He grabbed their single suitcase, the bag of trash and left the room. He dumped the trashbag into the trash chute at the end of the hallway. He listened to it as it tumbled and hit the metal walls as it fell down many floors to the basement.

Down in the lobby Onai checked themselves out and handed over the key card. Fang was happy to hear the hotel didn’t hear a peep from them nor have any complaints against them, other than the requested bed sheet change.

As the drove home Fang looked over at Onai.

“Did you keep all the receipts like your mom asked?”

“Yes, when I did get them. Some places didn’t give you any,” he replied.

“You keep track of everything then?”

“Yes,” he replied.

“Okay good. Your mom wants you to put it into a spreadsheet and figure out how much you used versus how much you had taken with you, including what you got from your sister,” Fang said.

“What?” Onai asked confused.

“Luna told us she let you borrow some money,”

“Ah yeah, she did,”

“Anyway. No worries about that. I’m glad you two had a lot of fun. Hiroko seems to be in great spirits and really happy,” Fang said looking into the rear view mirror. She was sleeping. Her head was resting against the side of the car seat that Fang had bought for her. It’s a booster seat but it’s in the shape of a racing seat with high sides and a five point harness for the seat belt. Onai looked behind him and chuckled.

“Yeah. She had lots of fun at the park, then walking and shopping at the mall then being lazy in the room for the rest of the day. Although when we went out onto the balcony, it scared her a little bit. It did me too. It was pretty high from the ground, the fifteenth floor,” Onai said.

“Onai, I’m very proud of you taking such good care of her. I’m proud that you took her out to the park and mall and you two had fun together. And proud that you didn’t cause any issues with the hotel staff or other guests there,” Fang said then placed his paw on the back of Onai’s neck and gently squeezed him, a sign of appreciation and love.

“Thanks dad. I’m glad everything went fine. Other than her wetting the bed and me having to call for room service to change it,” he replied.

“They didn’t charge for it. They know accidents with young kits happen. Part of the room charge is for cleaning service, I think maybe twenty-five dollars or fifty dollars or something. So no worries there,” Fang replied.

“Thank you for letting me take her to Orion for a couple of days. She had a lot of fun, me too. I didn’t know it but I really needed that getaway. I’ve been really stressed out and everything,” he replied.

“No problem Onai and yeah, your mom and I could tell that you were stressed. It’s one reason why we allowed you and her to go here on your own,” Fang said. He looked over at Onai who was tapping on his phone for a moment then put it away.

“Onai. I think your mom and I are going to raise your allowance up again,” he said.

“R-really?” Onai said, “thank you!”

“You’re not curious at how much?” Fang asked.

“Anything is better than just one-hundred a week we’ve been getting,” he replied.

“Good to hear you say that. We’re going to raise it back up to $500 a month.

“Does that include money for Hiroko’s stuff?” He asked.

“No. That will remain at $50 a week,” Fang replied.

“Thank you dad,” he replied.

“I think you deserve it. You’ve been behaving really well since you came back home in December. Hiroko is much happier now that you’re much nicer to her and that you treat her properly,” he replied.

“I do my best,” he replied. A smile overcame his muzzle about the previous night. He quickly pushed it out of his mind, hoping he wouldn’t get a boner.

“Say dad, could you add another $25 a week for Hiroko please? Her clothes I bought her were really expensive,” he replied.

“How much did you spend on that dress?” Fang asked.

“It was a pack of panties too. She picked them out. It was…” Onai said but stopped he pulled out a few receipts from his pocket from the day before and looked at them. “The panties were thirty and the dress was seventy-five. All before tax,” he replied.

“Jeez. You best make sure she doesn’t get that dress dirty or torn up. But yeah, I think we can do that,” he replied.

“Thanks dad,” he replied and pushed the receipts back into his pocket. He had to remind himself to dispose of the Spencer’s receipt and come up with something to explain where the money had gone. It hit him almost instantly. Room service tips! He let out a slight smile for thinking about it quickly. “But the cups though,” he thought to himself. “Fuck it. They know I masturbate. I’ll just tell them that’s why I bought the lube,” he thought to himself. He didn’t really want to lie anyway, since he just got his full allowance back.

They sat there as the car drove down the long stretch of road back to Greenwood. Fang and Onai listened to the old-school 90’s and 2000’s rap songs playing quietly while Hiroko slept the entire ride.
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 it did feel…


�Friday, May 9, 2031
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“Don’t worry Onai, I’ll give you a few extra hundred dollars so you and Hiroko can have a good time,” Fang whispered into Onai’s ear.


�FINISH THIS!!!





I think it’s finished??
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spread wide open


�Saturday, May 10, 2031


�How old is Onai?��Fucking 16 years old?! :o
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It’s still $10 per picture though and
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and five other different videos


�Sunday, May 11, 2031


�FINISH THIS!!!!





It’s finished?


�$7.99 per cup


$24.99 per bottle


�$29.99 for the pack of panties


�Red/Watermelon dress with white dots.





The 2” wide shoulder straps have light blue bows on each.


�$74.99 for the dress
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bit down on the rolled washcloth in her mouth


�Original Text:





The washcloth helped keep from her bursting out crying too loud, it wasn’t stuffed into her mouth but rolled up like a newspaper. It didn’t really help with pain but it would stop her from biting down too hard and possibly shattering her teeth or her biting her tongue.
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	He picked her up in his arms and laid her on the bed, laying her head on the pillow. As soon as she felt her body on the bed she let her arms fall away from him and laid them on the bed next to her body. 


�Onai is 2.25 inches thick at 5 inches.





His dick is 6 inches long at 2.75 inches total.





His knot is 4.25 inches thick.





His dick swollen is 2.50 inches


�Monday, May 12, 2031





